THE  LIBRARY 

OF 

THE  UNIVERSITY 

OF  CALIFORNIA 

LOS  ANGELES 


Digitized  by  the  Internet  Archive 

in  2007  with  funding  from 

IVIicrosoft  Corporation 


http://www.archive.org/details/favoritepoemsbygOOIondiala 


■ 


FAVOURITE     POEMS 


(ilFTEU     BARDS. 


i 


rfsa^^^j-L.'-^J^Li'iv'-.  •y  Sn.ir,^.-, 


I  1 


FAVOURITE    POEMS 


GIFTED     BARDS 


I  I  hi  sir  a  fed  in  the  highest  Style  of  Art. 


LONDON : 
CASSELL,     PETl'ER,     AND     GALPIX, 

I. A   iii-.i.i.K  s.\lVA(;i-.  VARn.   i.iiiCAii-:   mil.,   I'M'. 


a^ 


''  ] 


Suhht- 
SOXXK'l'  .         . 

SPRING  FI.dWF.RS 
SUNRISF.  IN  TALESTINF. 
THE  r.ARD 
THE    r.EE 
THE  1!  ROOK  LET 
IHE  DANCE     . 
THE  DEVO'J'ED 
THE  DIVER 
THE  DYING  FATHER  TO  HIS  DAUGHTER 

THE  LONELY  ROCK 

THE  OLD  ENGLISH  GENTLEMAN 

THE  SOUUS  ERRAND 

THE  \VILD  HUN'ISMAN 

TO  A  BAPA' 

TO  PLOSSOMS 

TO  THE  ANGEL  OF  GUIDO        .         .  . 

TO  THE  EVENING  WIND  . 


Author. 

rage 

Re\-.    H.    Al.KOHl) 

.       82 

Atioiiyiiious 

39 

Rkv.   E.   Smf.di.kv 

■        ^'5 

Gkav 

■        ''7 

W.   Smyth 

■        75 

Sir  R.  Grant 

So 

Schiller  . 

6r, 

E.   I\I.   Chandler 

7^^ 

Schiller   . 

17 

W.   Smvth 

74 

Anonymous 

3 

A  noiiyinoiis 

■        4-5 

Sir  \V,   Ralek;!! 

15 

BCKGER 

5 

Scenes  cj  Childhood 

.        48 

Hkrkick    . 

r> . 

Rev.   H.  Aleori) 

45 

Pin- A  NT 

44 

>i?<3.^<i^r3S»A-*^  si^Vi«iiai*«iirT^**fcV£:  ia;a.-^^(-5iW^2fc£^s*«»^'=s.i*i^ 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


rfc)  c__i 


11 


A  Mother's  Dav-Dkeam    ....  ('«<■ 

'I'liK  Wild  Hintsmax Tivo 

(li  «iu  Night ('«c 

Thk  Divhk (lilt' 

Vwv.    RlVI  I.EI (>;/<■ 

I    l.xyv.  TO   Ri'.\.\l J'-,,; 

RiN<;  Akthi  k's  i.a.sT  Tui  rn.\mi;n  i  /'riv 

'I'm-:  Old  Engi.i.^h  CIentle.man  .  ('«<■ 

Lk.i.n-oha      , /7!r 

ls.\.\i.   Ashfl>ki'   .                     .               .  Onl- 

.\   S  iiii;m   ,\t  Si; a  ( '/,■,■ 

I'm:   l!.\i:ii /'i-:; 

I'  I.I  .\i.v  '11    .\.\   l\i\\i    Ciiii  I  ' '//■ 

Till    I'.k'^.Ki  !•:  I  /•,-,., 


V.  R.  Picki;km.im.         (>.  Dai.ziei. 


I'".<^ 


E.    CliKBOl  1,1)  . 
\V.   C.    J'lIO.MA.s       . 
J.    I'k.WKl.IN     . 
C.   W.    C..IK        . 
F.    R.    PlLKKKSl,;il.l. 

H.  C.  SEi.m  s 
Fk.\.nki,in 

H.    C.    SEl.nl  > 

C.  W.  C..IF 
!•:.  Dr.NLAN      .     . 
H.  C.  Sia.ru  >. 
J     ri;NMi;i  .  .)•  \ 
C.    1 1 -i.\ 


^].  1!astin'  . 
'(G.  Daeziel 

C.   C'.K.W 

\V.   J.    Ll.NTON 

J  .  I'll'  >.\irs'iN  . 

f(i     1'.  XlCriol.l.: 
(G.  D.m.ziei.     . 


IW.    C.    F.L\.NUI.\KI. 
W.    .(      LiM'.N 

\V.    J.     F,IM,,.X 

j      llA-lIN 

J.    I'.A.il.S 

W      I      FlM'    N 


i'i 


,J:5E^.i$v^t} 


J^^   ^(Tlofl^er's    ^Oaji-^Orcam. 


^[^IIOU  art  playing  on  the  summer  grass, 

And  I,  beneatli  our  old  oak-tree, 
Am  \vra])])'d  in  midday  dreams,  and  think 
What,  in  days  to  come,  my  babe,  thou'lt 

I  see  thee  first  a  graceful  child. 

With  fawn-like  step  and  joyous  air, 

A  cheek  like  some  jiink  ocean  shell, 

An<!  sunlight  glancing  through  ihy  haii. 

1  hear  thee  con  thy  daily  task, 

A  bee  at  work  'mid  forest  flowers  ; 

New  lore  is  thine,  and  fancies  gay — 

1  low  swiftlv  speed  om'  morning-lioui's  ! 
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A  ]Mother''s  Day-Dream. 

In  fancy  oft  with  thee  I  tread 

Those  woodland  walks  I  loved  of  yore, 
See  through  the  trees  the  blue  waves  foam, 

And  wander  on  the  sparkling  shore. 

The  dream  is  changed — on  a  maiden  form. 
With  brow  of  clearest  truth,  I  gaze, 

And  earnest  eyes,  whose  brightness  tells 
Of  love  desen-ed,  and  tranquil  days. 

I  watch  her  lowly  prayer  at  morn, 
With  merry  notes  I  hear  her  sing, 

And  order  waits  upon  her  steps, 

And  household  joys  around  her  sjiring. 

How  many  years  will  then  have  roll'd 
O'er  thy  father's  head  and  mine,  my  chil 

Since  first  beside  me  thou  wert  laid, 
.And  thousand  hopes  about  us  smiled  '.' 

Wilt  thou  have  the  poet's  shadowy  mind, 
Its  deepest  thoughts  in  silence  dwelling  ; 

.•\nd  hide,  while  other  eyes  are  liright, 
Tears  that  in  thine  too  fast  are  swelling' 

Will  thy  voice  flow  forth  in  early  song, 
Of  fays  and  autumn,  like  thy  mother's  "r 

Will  nature  wra])  thy  spirit  round 

In  sjiells  that  are  not  laid  on  others 'f  — 

\"ainly  I  seek  to  read  \\hat  tlower 
In  my  fair  l)ud  cnfnMed  lies  ; 

Faini  are  the  tint->  that  streak  it  now. 
N'et  seem  tliev  lovelv  as  thev  rise. 


riay  on,  my  l)abc, — the  dai^y  slar> 

\\  ill  not  alwa\'s  shine  ihrougli  the  long  line  grass  ; 
I'liit  the  child-like  heart  may  lie  ever  young, 

I'or  the  Word  that  creates  it  doth  n')l  pass. 

S(;i-..\i';s  oi-    ("iiii.DiioDi' 


THE  LONELY  ROCK, 


A    LONELY  Rock 

On  the  sea-shore  stood 
Its  head  to  lieaven, 

Its  base  in  the  flood  ; 
The  dews  of  morning 

Rath'd  its  brow, 
And  the  moonbeam  ]ihiy' 

On  its  breast  of  sn<n\'. 

The  summer-breezes 

Kiss'd  it  lightly, 
And  the  sun  shone  on  it 

Brightly,  brightly ; 
But  there  came  not  forth 

Of  its  cold,  cold  breast 
S<i  much  as  to  shelter 

The  sca-nicw's  nest. 

'Ihere  came  not  a  leaf, 

There  came  not  a  sprav. 
Nor  the  heather  brown, 

Nor  the  blossom  gay  : 
The  simjiler  came  not, 

To  pick  willi  care 
Tlic  healing  buds 

Of  tlie  l)alsani  tliere. 

Wliat  ail>  lliec,  tliou  Rod 

Tliat  still  in  vain 
The  Spring  I'clurn^ 

With  its  jocund  tiain. 
So  viciijy  diglit. 

So  gaily  sped, 
And  finds  no  wreath 

( )n  thv  sullen  head  ? 


I  look'd  again. 

And  the  waters  grew  ; 
They  reach'd  its  base, 

They  reach'd  its  brow  ; 
Again  and  again. 

With  fearless  shock. 
d"he  billows  broke 

O'er  the  lonely  rock. 

I'.ut  it  trembled  not 

As  it  pass'd  them  through, 
And  it  rose  in  smiles 

As  the  ^^-aves  withdrew  ; 
And  its  brow  was  deck'd 

With  gems  so  bright. 
They  seem'd  like  drops 

Of  the  rainbow's  light. 

"Tis  well  :  and  so 

O'er  some  beside 
Adversity  flows 

With  as  rough  a  tide  ; 
It  rifles  the  heart 

Of  the  joys  it  bore. 
And  it  comes  so  oft, 

Thev  will  grow  no  monv 

lUu  it  leaves  it  firm, 

It  leaves  it  bright, - 
It  leaves  it  ileek\l 

With  unearthly  light  ; 
In  hallow'd  tears 

.'-^erene  to  stand, 
As  the  lonel}-  Rock 

On  the  cold  sea-strand.       Anon. 
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"^    a  Cbrrstmas  Carol. 
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'P HOUGH  rude  winds  usher  tliee,  sweet  day, 

Thougli  clouds  thy  face  deform, 
Though  nature's  grace  is  swept  away 

liefore  thy  sleety  storm  ; 
I-^'en  in  thy  sombrest  wintry  vest, 
<  »f  blessed  days  thou  art  most  blest. 

Xor  frigid  air,  nor  gloomy  morn. 

Shall  check  our  jubilee  ; 
liright  is  the  day  when  Christ  was  iinm. 

No  sun  need  shine  but  He. 
bet  roughest  storms  their  coldest  blow. 
With  love  of  Him  our  hearts  shall  glow. 

Inspired  with  high  and  holy  thouglu. 

Fancy  is  on  the  wing  ; 
It  seems  as  to  mine  car  it  brought 

Those  voices  carolling — 
\'oices  through  heaven  and  earth  that  ran — 
(ilory  to  Goil,  good-will  to  man  I 


I  >ee  the  slic[)herds  gazing  wild 

At  those  fair  s]iirits  of  light  ; 
I  --ee  them  bc-nding  o'er  the  Cliil 

With  that  untold  delight 
Which  marks  the  face  of  those  who  view 
Tilings  but  too  happy  to  be  true. 

There,  in  the  lowly  manger  laiil. 

Incarnate  God  they  see  ; 
He  stoops  to  take,  through  spotless  maid. 

'  )ur  flail  liunianity  : 
Son  (jf  liigli  (iod,  creations  Heir, 
He  le:- 


c.-*»«->    (jfl  as  this  jox'ous  uKjrn  doih  conx-. 

To  speak  our  Saviour's  love  ; 
(  )h,  may  it  bear  our  spirits  home. 

Where  He  now  reigns  above  ; 
'I'liat  day  which  brought  Him  from  tlie  ska 
So  man  restores  to  Paradise. 

Then  let  winds  usher  thee,  sweet  da\. 

Let  clouds  lliy  face  deform  ; 
Tliougli  nature's  grace  i^  swept  awav 

ISefore  thv  sleclv  storm  ; 


^'V  l)elore  tliy  sleety  storm  ; 

^*~lw    ''-''-'"  '"  '''}'  sombrest  wintry  \e>t. 


:i\es  His  ]iea\en  to  raise  us  theie.  •%f   <  if  blessed  da\s  ihou  art  most  blest 
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77/^  JF/A/  Hiintsiuaii. 
In  Sabbath  brightness,  still  and  fair, 

Yon  church  uplifts  her  stately  tower  ; 
The  solemn  bell  that  calls  to  prayer 

Peals  deeply  forth  the  wonted  hour, 
While  far  and  lovely,  soft  and  slow, 
The  reverent  anthem  soundeth  low. 

Right  o'er  the  hallow'd  path  they  ride. 
With  wild  halloo  and  ringing  shout  ; 

ISehold  I  behold  !  from  either  s 
A  single  horseman  joins  tlie  roul  ; 

,\  fiery  roan  the  left — the  right 

A  graceful  steed  of  silver  white. 

Wlio  \\-ere  those  riders  ?     Weil  I  guess. 
But  know  not,  nor  may  utter  more  ; 

A  face  of  spring-tide  gentleness 

The  youthful  right-hand  horseman  wore 

Tawny  and  fierce,  the  other's  eye 

Sliot  lightnings,  like  an  angry  skv. 

"  Right  welcome  !"  cried  the  hunter-lord, 
"To  the  noble  chase  right  welcome  be  I 

No  sport  can  earth  or  heaven  aftbrd 
(Jf  fairer  fame  or  merrier  glee.' 

He  clapp'd  his  hands  with  joyous  cry. 

And  shook  his  hunting-cap  on  higli. 

"  111  blends  thy  liorn,  so  wild  and  \ain" 
Tluis  did  the  right-hand  horseman  sav 

"  Witli  solemn  liell  and  choral  strain 
Iveturn,  forbear  the  cliase  to-day  1 

<  )h,  Id  thy  better  self  persuade  I 

13e  r.ol  h\  evil  thouglits  betrayed  I " 

"  The  chase,  my  nol)le  lord,  the  chase  I  " 

Llagcr  the  left-hand  horseman  cried  ; 
"  Lei  the  dull  l^ells  ring,  and  tlie  [^ale  moii 
I  is  to  llie  nierrv  chase  \\'e  ride  I 
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The  Wild  Iliintsniaii. 

Of  me,  come  learn  tliou  princely  lore, 
And  list  yon  prater's  words  no  more." 

' '  Well  spoken,  rider  frank  and  free  ! 

A  hero  to  my  taste  art  thou  ; 
Let  him  who  loves  not  veneriu 

Mutter  his  prayers  and  knit  his  brow  ; 
Out,  pious  fool  !  I  hold  my  way, 
Let  it  offend  thee  as  it  may." 

Hurrah  !  hurrah  I  o'er  dale  and  hill, 
O'er  field  and  plain,  away  they  ride ; 

But,  right  and  left,  those  horsemen  still 
Keep  closely  at  the  baron's  side. 

Up  leaps  from  yonder  sheltering  crag 

A  stag  often — a  milkwhite  stag. 

Louder  the  chief  his  horn  doth  wind, 
Faster,  on  foot,  on  horse,  they  fly  ; 

Lo,  one  by  one,  before,  behind, 
The  ]ianting  vassals  sink  and  die  ! 

■'  Ay,  sink  to  hell  !     A  baron's  glee 

Must  ne'er  l)e  mair'd  for  such  as  ye  1  " 

Lo,  to  a  field  of  yellow  corn 
'i'hc  trembling  stag  for  refuge  tlies  ; 

And  see,  a  ]ieasant,  ]ioor  and  w(.ini, 
I'lcails  to  the  carl  in  piteous  guise  : 

••  Have  mercy,  nol>le  l)aron  1  spare 

I  lie  hope  (if  want,  the  fruit  of  caic  I" 

{•'(irward  the  |-ight-hand  horseman  spurr'd 
.Mildl\-  to  clieck  and  gently  warn  ; 

ddie  left,  with  many  a  scoffnig  woril, 
I'rgo  the  deed  of  I'ulhless  scorn  ; 

The  baron  siuirns  that  gentle  pleading. 

And  follows  where  the  left  is  leading. 
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The  Wild  I/nntsntaii. 

But  up  and  clown,  through  wood  and  plain 
And  to  and  fro,  through  plain  and  wood 

The  hurrying  hounds  upon  him  gain. 
Scenting  his  steps,  athirst  for  blood  ; 

Their  rage  the  trembling  shepherd  sees, 

And  sues  for  pity  on  his  knees. 

"  Mercy,  oh,  mercy  !     Not  in  sport 
Make  poor  and  peaceful  flocks  your  pre 

The  hapless  widow's  sole  support  ! 

Ah,  pause  and  think  !    Ah,  do  not  slay 

Spare  to  the  poor  their  little  all — 

Mercy,  oh,  mercy  !  hear  my  call  !" 

Forward  the  right-hand  horseman  spurr'd, 
In  soothing  tones  to  check  and  warn  ; 

The  left,  with  mocking  laugh  and  word, 
Urges  the  deed  of  ruthless  scorn  ; 

The  baron  spurns  that  gentle  pleading, 

And  follows  \\here  the  left  is  leading. 

"  Out  of  my  path,  rash  cur  !     Away  ! 

I  would  that  in  yon  quivering  kine 
My  dogs  could  make  thyself  their  prey. 

And  yonder  beldame  wife  of  thine  : 
Think  ye  my  heart  would  then  be  loth 
Up  to  yon  heavens  to  send  ye  both?" 

"Hurrah,  companions!     Forward  there 

lio,  tantara  !  hark  away  I" 
Then  every  hound  did  raging  tear 

With  cruel  teetli  the  nearest  jn-ey  ; 
lieneath  llie  bleeding  slieplicrd's  eye 
His  bleeding  flock  are  rent,  and  die. 

Scarcely,  with  ever-slackening  jiaee. 
The  stag  escapes  that  murderous  crow 

Willi  blooil  and  foam  on  flank  and  fiicc. 
He  seeks  a  tliickel's  midnight  shroud 

I  )cci)  in  the  darkness  of  the  wood 

.\  liermii's  forcst-icniple  stood. 
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The  Wild  Ihintsvtaii. 

With  crack  of  whip  and  clang  of  liorn, 
With  crashing  hoofs  that  shake  the  air, 

With  cries  of  mirth  and  shouts  of  scorn, 
The  wild  troop  follow  even  there  : 

Lo,  from  his  prayers  aroused,  they  sec 

The  hermit  come,  with  gentle  plea. 

"  Cease,  nor  pollute  this  sacred  shade  I 
Cease,  nor  profane  this  hallow'd  time  I 

God's  creature  cries  to  Him  for  aid, 
And  calls  for  vengeance  on  thy  crime. 

For  the  last  time  be  wam'd  !     Forbear, 

<)r  dread  destruction  and  despair  !" 

Forward  the  right-hand  horseman  spurr'd, 
With  anxious  eyes  to  check  and  warn  ; 

The  left,  with  many  a  scoffing  word. 
Urges  the  deed  of  rutliless  sconi  : 

Woe,  woe  I  he  spurns  that  gentle  pleading. 

\w\  follows  where  the  left  is  leading. 

"  Destruction  ?  let  it  fall  I"   he  cries  ; 

"  Dream'sl  thou  my  heart  to  overawe'' 
If  yonder  cell  were  heaven  or  hell. 

To  me  'twouki  matter  not  a  straw  : 
Away,  thou  fool  !     God's  wrath  or  thine 
Shall  never  baffle  sport  of  mine. 

"  My  whip  I  swing,  my  horn  T  wind  ; 

Hurrah,  companions  !    Forward  there  I 
I  la  ! — cell  before,  and  train  behind, 

At  once  have  melted  inlt)  air  ; 
And  shout,  and  yell,  and  hunter's  call, 
Sink  into  deathlike  silence  all. 


The  Iremliling  baron  gazes  round  ; 

His  whip  he  swings — no  echo  wakes  ; 
He  shouts,  and  cannot  hear  a  sound  ; 

He  winds — liis  horn  no  answer  niako 
On  either  llank  his  siccd  he  spur.-  : 
In  vain — it  neither  starts  nor  :^lir.s. 
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The   Wild  fliintsvian. 


And  gradual  darkness  o'er  him  now 
Closes,  and  closes  like  a  grave  ; 

"Tis  silence  all,  save  deep  and  low 
A  murmur  like  a  distant  wave  : 

And,  lo  !  a  thunder-voice  on  high 

Proclaims  his  sentence  terrilily. 

"  Thou  mad  blasjiliemcr  !  pause,  attend  : 
God,  man,  and  lieasts  have  fell  thy  wron 

The  groans  of  thine  oppress'd  ascend 
To  Mini  to  whom  revenge  belongs ; 

Accused,  condemn' d,  and  sentenced,  see 

Grim  Vengeance  lights  her  torch  for  thee. 

Fly,  sinner,  tly  I  and  from  this  hour. 
Till  weary  time  itself  shall  close, 

By  hell's  inexoral^le  power 

Be  chased  :  a  warning  dread  to  tlio>o 

Wlio  scorn,  at  Pleasure's  sinful  word. 

Alike  God's  creatures  and  their  Lord." 

I.o  I  swarthy  yellow  lightning  breaks 
Tlirough  the  soft  shadow  of  the  trees  : 

In  marrow,  bone,  and  nerve  he  quakes  ; 
He  seem>  to  Inirn,  to  tliriU,  to  freeze  ; 

Cold  Horror  frowns  before — behind 

Hisses  the  storm  and  sliiiclvs  the  wind. 

Still  raved  the  bla.^t  and  roar'd  tlie  storm, 
When  from  the  womb  of  earth  arose 

A  sable  hand  of  giant  form  ; 

The  fingers  ojien — lo,  tliey  close  I 

See,  see  !  his  ([uivering  neck  tlicy  clencli  ! 

See,  see  !  his  liead  around  tliey  wrencli  I 

Benealli  liini  yawn^  a  fiery  Hood, 

Green,  blue,  and  red  ;   its  waves  of  llame 

Swarming  with  heli"-^  terrific  brood 
(  >f  sliapcs  too  Iiorrible  to  name  I 

I.o,  in  an  in.^tant,  from  the  deep, 

At  once  a  tliou^and  hell-liound.>  leap  1 


J^.. 
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The   Wild  Iltnitsmaii. 

Through  woods  and  fields,  away,  away, 
Howling  aloud,  the  sinner  flew  ; 

But  through  the  whole  wide  world,  for  aye, 
Those  baying  dogs  of  hell  pursue  : 

By  day  in  earth's  deep  caves  ;  by  night 

High  in  the  air  they  hold  their  flight. 

Still  backward  stares  his  pallid  face, 

While  forward  speeds  each  shuddering  linil 

He  sees  those  monsters  of  the  chase, 
Athirst  for  blood,  and  gaunt  and  grim, 

The  greedy  jaws  for  him  that  gape, 

And  the  fiend-huntsman's  awful  shape. 

This  is  that  chase,  which  sweeps  aloft, 
And  shall  till  breaks  the  day  of  doom. 

Startling  the  lonely  wanderer  oft 

When  night  hath  closed  and  all  is  gloom  : 

Seen  by  full  many  a  huntsman  pale. 

Whose  lips  must  never  breathe  the  talc. 
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CtOOD  night  ! 
To  each  weary,  toil-worn  wight , 
Now  the  day  so  sweetly  closes, 
Every  aching  brow  reposes 
Peacefully  till  morning  light. 
Good  night ! 

Home  to  rest  I 
Close  the  eye  and  calm  the  breast , 
Stillness  through  the  streets  is  stealing, 
Vnd  the  watchman's  horn  is  jiealing, 
And  the  night  calls  softly,  "  Haste  ' 
Home  to  rest  I  " 

Sweetly  sleep  I 

Eden's  breezes  round  ye  sweep ; 

O'er  the  peace-forsaken  lover 

I  et  the  darling  image  hover, 

As  he  lies  in  transport  dec]i. 

Sweetly  sleep ! 

So,  good  night  1 
Slumber  on  till  morning 
Slumber,  till  another  morrow 
Brings  its  stores  ol  joy  and  sf)rro\\ 
Eearless,  in  the  Eather's  sight, 
Slumber  on.      (lood  niijlit. 
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T    EVP^R  loved  the  Ocean,  as  't  had  been 

My  childhood's  playfellow.     In  sooth  it  wn-;  ; 
For  I  had  built  me  forts  upon  its  sands, 
And  launch'd  my  little  navies  in  the  creeks, 
(."areless  of  certain  loss  ;  so  it  would  play 
Even  as  it  listed  with  them,  I  were  pleased. 
I  loved  to  follow  with  the  backward  tide 
Over  rough  rocks  and  quaintly  delving  pools, 
Till  that  the  land-cliffs  lessen'd  ;  and  I  trod 
With  cautious  step  on  slippery  crags  and  moist, 
With  sea-weed  clothed,  like  the  green  hair  of  nym]ih-- 
The  Nereids'  votive  hair,  that  on  the  rocks 
They  hang  when  storms  are  past,  to  the  kind  Power 
That  saved  the  sparry  grottoes. 

And  at  night 
1  wander'd  often,  when  tlie  winds  were  up, 
Over  the  pathless  hills,  till  I  could  hear, 
liorne  fitfully  upon  the  hurrying  blast. 
The  curfew-bell,  with  lingering  strokes  and  deeji, 
From  underlying  town  ; — then  all  was  still 
l!ut  the  low  murmuring  of  the  distant  sea  ; 
And  then  again  the  ncw-awaken'd  wind 
Ilowl'd  in  the  dells,  and  through  the  bended  heath 
.Swept  whistling  by  my  firmly-planted  feet. 
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r^  O,  Soul,  the  body's  guest, 
Upon  a  thankless  errand, 
Fear  not  to  touch  the  best, 

The  truth  shall  be  thy  warrant ; 
Go,  since  I  needs  must  die, 
And  give  the  world  the  lie. 
Go,  tell  the  Court  it  glows 

And  shines  like  rotten  wood  ; 
(jo,  tell  the  Church  it  shows 

What's  good,  and  doth  no  good  ; 
If  Church  and  Court  reply. 
Then  give  them  both  the  lie. 
Tell  potentates  they  live. 

Acting  by  others'  actions, 
Not  loved  unless  they  give. 

Not  strong  but  by  their  factions  ; 
If  potentates  reply, 
Give  potentates  the  lie. 
Tell  men  of  high  condition, 

That  rule  affairs  of  state, 
Their  purpose  is  ambition, 

Their  practice  only  hate  ; 
And  if  they  once  reply, 
Then  give  them  all  the  lie. 
Tell  llicm  that  brave  it  must, 

They  beg  for  more  by  si)ending, 
Who,  in  their  greatest  cost. 

Seek  nothing  but  commending  ; 
.\nd  if  they  make  reply, 
Then  give  them  all  the  lie. 
'I'ell  Zeal  it  lacks  devotion, 

Tell  I.()\c  it  is  !ml  lust, 
I'dl  Time  it  is  but  motion, 

'I'd!  l''lcs]i  it  is  but  dust  ; 
And  \\\>]\  them  not  rc]il\-, 
i''or  thou  must  "ive  tiie  lie. 


Tell  Age  it  daily  wasteth. 

Tell  Honour  how  it  alters. 
Tell  Beauty  how  she  blasteth. 

Tell  Favour  how  she  falters  ; 
And  as  they  shall  reply, 
Give  every  one  the  lie. 
Tell  Wit  how  much  it  wrangles 

In  treble  points  of  niceness. 
Tell  Wisdom  she  entangles 

Herself  in  overwiseness  ; 
iVnd  when  they  do  reply, 
Straight  give  them  both  the  lie. 
Tell  Physic  of  her  boldness. 

Tell  Skill  it  is  pretension  ; 
Tell  Charity  of  coldness, 

Tell  Law  it  is  contention  ; 
And  as  they  do  reply. 
So  give  them  still  the  lie. 
Tell  Fortune  of  her  blindness, 

Tell  Nature  of  decay. 
Tell  Friendship  of  unkindne^.s. 

Tell  Justice  of  delay  ; 
And  if  they  will  reply. 
Then  give  them  all  the  lie. 
Tell  Arts  they  have  no  sounilne». 

Hut  vary  by  esteeming; 
Tell  .Schools  they  want  profoundne.- 

And  stand  too  much  on  seemini 
If  Arts  and  Schools  reply, 
( dve  Arts  and  Schools  the  lie. 

Tell  Faith  it's  lied  tlie  ciiy, 
Tell  how  the  country  errelli. 

Tell  manhood  shakes  off  i)ity, 
'i'ell  Virtue  least  preferretli  ; 

-Vnd  if  they  do  reply, 

.■^parc  not  to  give  the  lie. 
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And  when  thou  hast,  as  I 

Commanded  thee,  done  l»la1)biiig, 
Although  to  give  the  lie 

neser\es  no  le>s  than  stabbing  ; 
N"et  stall  at  thee  who  will, 
\" -tail  the  Soul  can  kill.  M  k  W  .   Kai.iii.ii 
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"  r^HILD,  whither  goest  thou 

Over  the  snowy  hill  ? 
The  frost-air  nips  so  keen, 

That  the  very  clouds  are  still ; 
From  the  golden  folding  curtains 

The  sun  hath  not  looked  forth, 
And  brown  the  snow-mist  hangs 

Round  the  mountains  to  the  north. 


"  Kind  stranger,  dost  thou  see 

Yonder  church-tower  rise, 
Thrusting  its  crown  of  pinnacles 

Into  the  looming  skies? 
Thither  go  I :  keen  the  morning 

Bites,  and.  deep  the  snow ; 
But  in  spite  of  them. 

Up  tlic  frosted  hill  I  go."' 


"  Ciiild,  and  what  dost  thou 

When  thou  shalt  be  there  ? 
The  cliancel-door  is  shut. 

There  is  no  bell  for  prayer; 
Vester  morn  and  yester  even 

Mel  we  titere  and  prayed; 
But  now  none  is  there 

Save  the  dead  lowly  laid." 

"  Stranger,  underneath  that  lower, 

()u  tile  western  side, 
A  ha])])y,  ha])]n'  company 

In  holy  ]X'ace  abide; 
My  father  and  my  mollier. 

And  my  sisteis  four — 
I'lieir  Ijeds  are  made  in  swelling  turf, 

Froiiliu''  llie  western  duur.'' 


"  Child,  if  thou  speak  to  them. 

They  will  not  answer  thee ; 
They  are  deep  down  in  carlli, 

Thy  face  they  cannot  see  : 
Then  wherefore  art  thou  going 

Over  the  snowy  hill ; 
Why  seek  thy  low-laid  family 

Where  they  lie  cold  and  still  ? " 

"  Stranger,  when  the  summer  heal 

Would  ilry  their  turfy  bed. 
Duly  from  this  loving  hand 

With  water  it  is  fed  : 
They  must  be  cleared  this  morniny 

From  the  thick-laid  snow  ; 
Si)  now  along  the  frosted  ficli 

.Sti-anger,  lei  me  go." 
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Into  the  arm-  of  tho  civile--  'Ijep; 
■•  Nmw,   wli!)  i-  -i>  ;4allaiit  of  IkmiI,"  he  cruil, 
■•  A-  to  \ciituro  hi-  life  in  \'n^  i-.i-liv'  ti'lc'.' 
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They  listened,  that  goodly  company, 
And  Avere  mute  both  squire  and  knight ; 

For  they  silently  gaze  on  the  wild,  wild  sea, 

And  they  dare  not  strive  with  the  whirlpool's  miglit 

And  the  king,  for  the  third  time,  loudly  spake, 

"  Will  no  man  dive  for  his  monarch's  sake?'" 


But  silently  still  they  gaze  and  stand. 

Till  a  gentle  page,  and  bold, 
Stepp'd  lightly  forth  from  the  shuddering  band. 

And  loosed  his  scarf  and  his  mantle's  fold ; 
While  warriors  and  ladies,  around  the  place. 
All  wondering,  look  in  his  fearless  face. 
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And,  lo  I  as  he  stands  on  the  outermost  verge. 

lie  sees,  in  tlie  dark  sea  gushing. 
The  struggling  waves  of  the  mighty  surge 

From  the  depths  of  the  mutt' ring  whirlpool  rusliini: 
And  tlieir  sound  as  the  sound  of  tliunder  is. 
As  they  leap  in  their  foam  from  that  black  al^yss. 

And  it  liisses  and  eddies,  and  seethes  and  starts. 

As  if  water  and  fire  were  l^lending, 
Till  the  spray-dashing  column  to  heaven  updarts. 

Wave  after  wave  everlastingly  sending, 
Xever  exhausted,  and  never  at  rest, 
l.ike  a  new  sea  sprung  from  the  okl  sea's  lireast. 

lUit  tlie  terrible  storm  is  at  length  asleep  I 

lUack,  amid  snow-white  spray, 
A  fatlioniless  chasm  yawnelh  deep  — 

Such  ])ortal  dream  we  to  hell's  dark  wavl 
And  the)'  see  the  fiei'ce,  wrangling  billows  now- 
Drawn  down  to  those  hungry  <lcpths  bclnw. 

I'lien,  f]uick  I  ere  the  tem]iest  ngaiii  awakes, 

'l"he  \()Utli  but  kneels  to  pra\-. 
And  a  ciy  of  honor  hum  each  lip  breaks-— 

He  is  wliiiTd  ill  the  whirling:  stream  awa\  ! 
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The  Dh:r. 

And  the  greedy  jaws  of  the  fierce  white  wave 
Mysteriously  shut  o'er  the  swimmer  brave. 

All  smooth  is  the  surface ;  beneath  is  heard 

A  muttering  deep  and  suppress'd ; 
From  lip  to  lip  passes  the  trembling  word, 

"  God  speed  thee,  young  spirit,  and  dauntless  breast ! 
Then  they  pause,  and  they  listen  right  fearfully 
To  the  gathering  howls  of  the  hollow  sea. 

King  I  if  thou  cast  in  thy  crown  of  gold, 

And  say,  "lie  who  wins  tlie  gem. 
Kingdom  and  crown  for  his  own  shall  hold  I" 

Small  were  my  wish  for  the  diadem. 
l'"or  how  should  a  living  soul  reveal 
What  the  howling  seas  in  their  womb  conceal ': 

Full  many  a  stately  ship  hath  rush'd 

Down  to  yon  bubbling  wave. 
And  mast  and  keel,  all  shatter'd  and  crushed. 

Arose  from  the  depths  of  the  deadly  grave. 
Nearer  and  nearer  that  deep  sound  now 
(,'omes,  like  a  tempest  at  work  below  ; 

-Vnd  it  hisses  antl  eddies,  and  seethes  and  starts. 

As  if  water  and  fire  were  blending. 
Till  the  spray-dashing  column  to  heaven  updarts, 

\Va\'e  after  wave  everlastingly  sending, 
\\'h()>e  suund  as  the  sound  of  thunder  is, 
^\'llen  they  ru^h  wiih  a  roar  from  their  black  ab\>s. 

IJul,  see  I  wlial  shines  ilirough  the  dark  Hood  theru, 

As  a  swan's  soft  plumage  wliitc'.' 
.\n  arm  and  a  glittering  neck  are  bai-e. 

They  busily  move  with  a  swimmer"^  might  : 
It  i-  he!  and,  l(j  I  in  his  left  hand,  liigli, 
lie  wavelh  ilic  goblet  exultingly.' 

lie  is  brcatliing  dee]i,  he  i^  Ineatliing  loiig, 
.\^  hcaNcn"^  'Am\  rav  he  hail-  ; 
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While  merrily  shout  the  rejoicing  throng, 

"  He  lives,  he  is  here,  and  tlie  fierce  wave  quails  I 
From  the  depth,  where  the  \\aters  battle  and  roll, 
The  brave  youth  has  brought  back  a  living  soul ! " 

And  he  comes,  while  the  gay  troop  cluster  round. 

He  bends  at  his  sovereign's  feet, 
And  he  gives  him  the  cup,  kneeling  low  on  the  ground  ; 

And  the  king  hath  beckon"d  his  daughter  sweet, 
And  .she  crowneth  the  beaker  with  wine's  bright  spring, 
While  the  bold  youth  sj^eaks  to  the  wondering  king: 

"  l.inig  life  to  our  monarch  I  and  joy  to  those 
K^*  Who  breathe  in  the  light  of  the  blushing  sky 

ijf  It  is  fearful  ///. vv  where  the  dark  wave  flows; 

'M  \or  should  man  tempt  the  gods  on  high, 

Aa  \oi'  ever  to  seek  those  sights  jiresume 

i,]V  Which  ihev  g:■acioa^lv  curtain  with  n'ght  and  g' 

}k 

:*?  '•  Down,  down  I  slioi  like  a  lighmnig-llash, 

When,  lo  I  from  the  deiith  of  the  rocky  ground 
Did  a  thundering  torrent  to  meet  me  dash; 

Like  a  child's  frail  lop  I  was  spun  around, 
I'owerlcas  and  weak;  for  how  should  I  figlu 
Willi  the  double  stream  in  its  raging  might? 

••Then  (jod,  lo  whom  I  bitleily  criei.l, 

D^splay'd,  lluougli  the  driving  foamy  blast 

In  the  <lepili  of  the  sea,  a  rock's  bare  side  ; 
1  graspM  ilie  edge  —  1  was  safe  al  last  I 

And  there  hung  the  cup  on  its  coial  blow, 

.•sa\ed  iVoni  ihe  bwUondos  depths  below  I 

••  f'nr  the  purple  darkness  nfihc  deep 
Lay  uii'ler  my  leel  like  a  prec!]iice, 

And  lhi)U-li  liei'e  ihe  car  niUsl  in  dealncss  sleep, 
d'he  e\'e  cudd  \<>nk  down  ihe  sheer  abyss, 

And  see  Imw  the  deplh  of  those  walei's  dark 

Ar-  alive  with  ihe  dragon,  the  snake,  and  the  shark. 
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"  There,  there  they  chister  cl  in  grisly  swarms, 

Curl'd  up  into  many  a  hideous  hall  ; 
The  sepia  stretching  its  horril^le  arms, 

And  tlie  shaj^eless  hammer,  I  saw  tlieni  all  ; 
And  the  loathsome  dog-fish  with  threat'ning  teeth, 
Ilyivna  so  fierce  of  the  seas  beneath. 

"  In  horrible  consciousness  there  I  stay'd, 

One  soLd  with  feeling  and  thought  endued, 
'Mid  monsters,  afar  from  all  earthly  aid, 

Alone  in  that  ghastly  solitude  ! 
Far,  fiir  from  llie  sound  of  a  human  tone, 
In  depths  which  the  sea-snake  hath  call'd  her  own. 

•'  And  shuddering  I  thought,  '  They  are  creeping  more  near. 

They  uncoil,  and  they  straighten  their  iuuulred  joints  — 
They  will  clutch  me  soon  I ' — in  the  fren/.y  of  fear 

I  loosed  my  hold  on  those  coral  points. 
I  was  seized  by  the  whirling  stream  once  mure, 
ISut  it  saved  me  now,  fir  it  rose  to  shore  1  " 

riie  monarch  he  marveU'd  that  tale  to  hear. 

And  he  spake— "The  cup  is  thine  ; 
Xuw  win  me  thi.-^  ring  of  jewels  clear  — 

See  how  its  gleaming  iliamonds  ^hine  1 
(io  down  yet  again,  and  bring  word  to  me 
W'lial  thou  fmdest  in  the  uttermost  depths  of  the  >ea 

I  n->  (laughter,  >he  li^len'd  in  grief  and  ^liame, 

And  w  ith  w  inning  tones  she  spake  : 
•■  (  )h,  father,  enougli  of  this  tenil)Ie  game  I 

riiiuk  what  he  hath  dared  —  at  thy  word — for  ill)  >akc 
<  )]■  il  thou  yet  longest  with  (|Ucnchie>s  de>.ii'e. 
Twice  >liall  thoe  kniglils  be  ihamed  by  a  Mpiire'.' 

Then  quicl^iy  the  nionai'ch  grasp'd  the  cup. 

And  he  liuiTd  it  down  lielow  —  - 
■■  If  nncc  again  iliou  can-,1  hear  il  up, 

The  liisi  ofmN-  kn'^iu^  I  wi!l  dub  tliee  now  ; 
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And  tliou  shah  acliieve  as  thy  bride  this  day 
The  maid  who  for  thee  doth  so  sweetly  pray  I  '" 

Through  his  spirit  no  earthly  fire  is  rushing, 

And  fearlessly  sparkle  his  eyes, 
For  he  sees  how  that  fair  young  face  is  blushing, 

He  sees  how  it  droops  as  the  bright  tint  dies — 
Burning  so  costly  a  prize  to  win, 
For  life  and  for  death  he  plunges  in  I 

Again  that  groaning  ? — that  low  deep  sound. 

Which  heralds  the  thunder-clash  ; 
With  loving  looks  they  are  gathering  round. 

It  Cometh,  it  cometh,  the  wave's  wild  crash  I 
Backwards  and  forwards  it  rushes  and  roars, 
But,  alas  I  the  youtli  no  wave  restores  I 
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DOMESTIC   PEACE. 

''PELL  nie,  on  what  holy  ground 
May  domestic  peace  be  found  V 
Halcyon  daughter  of  the  skies, 
Far  on  fearful  wing  she  flies 
From  the  pomp  of  sceptred  stale. 
From  the  rebel's  noisy  hate  : 
In  a  cottaged  vale  she  dwells. 
Lisi'ning  to  the  Sabbalh-bellri  I 
Still  around  her  steps  are  seen 
Spotless  Honour's  meeker  mien  : 
Li)\e,  tiie  sire  of  [ileasing  fears  ; 
SniTow  >miling  through  jier  teai>  ; 
And  conscious  of  tlie  past  emplo\-. 
-MciiiDiv,  bi)>iiin->])riiig  ofjow 
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CHILDHOOD    AXD    HIS    VISITORS. 

/^XCE  on  a  time,  when  sunny  May 
^Vas  kissing  up  the  April  showers. 
I  saw  fair  Cliiklhood  hard  at  play 

L'pon  a  bank  of  blushing  flowers  ; 
Ilajipy^he  knew  not  whence  or  how  : 

And  smiling, — who  could  clioose  but  love  him 
For  not  more  glad  than  Childliood's  brow 

Was  the  blue  heaven  that  l^eam'd  abose  him. 

Old  Time,  in  most  appalling  wrath. 

That  valley's  green  repose  invaded  : 
'Jdie  brooks  grew  diy  upon  his  path. 

The  birds  were  mute,  the  lilies  faded  ; 
lint  Time  so  swiftly  wingM  his  llight. 

In  liaste  a  Grecian  t<jml)  to  baiter. 
That  Cliiklhood  \\atch"d  his  jiaper  kite, 

And  knew  just  nothing  of  the  matter. 

With  circling  \\\i  and  glancing  e\e, 

(iuik  gazed  upon  the  scene  a  niiiuilc  ; 
I)Ut  Childliood's  glance  of  inirily 

Had  >ucli  a  holy  >pell  witliin  il. 
'i'iiat  the  ilark  demon  of  the  air    ' 

Spread  forth  again  his  baflled  pinion. 
And  hid  hi.-,  einy  ami  despair. 

.Scll-iurtured  in  li;>  own  ddminion. 

Then  ste]ip  d  a  gluomy  jihaniom  u]i. 

I'ale,  c_\"])re----ci-c)\\  n'd  Xight"^  awful  il.r,ig!itc- . 
Ami  pvdffer'd  him  a  fearful  cuj) 

|-'\dl  to  llie  lilim  of  biUcr  wale;-  : 
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Childhood  and  his    Visitors. 

Poor  Childhood  bade  her  tell  her  name; 

And  when  the  beldame  mutter'd  "  Sorrow, 
He  said,  "  Don't  interrupt  my  game ; 

I'll  taste  it,  if  I  must,  to-morrow." 

riie  Muse  of  Pindus  thitlier  came. 

And  woo'd  him  with  tlie  softest  number^ 
TJiat  ever  scatter'd  wealth  and  fame 

Upon  a  youthful  poet's  slumbers; 
Though  sweet  the  music  of  the  lay, 

To  Childhood  it  was  all  a  riddle  ; 
And  "Oh!"  he  cried,  "do  send  away 

That  noisy  woman  witli  the  fiddle  I " 

Tlien  Wisdom  stole  his  bat  and  ball, 

And  taught  him,  witli  most  sage  endeaxuu 
Why  bubbles  rise  and  acorns  fall, 

And  why  no  toy  may  last  for  ever  : 
She  talk'd  of  all  the  wondrous  laws 

Which  Nature's  open  book  discloses; 
And  ChildhootI,  ere  she  made  a  pause, 

\\"as  fast  asleep  among  tlie  roses. 


Sleep  on,  sleep  on  I — Oh!  manliood's  dreaui-, 

Are  all  of  earthly  jiain  or  pleasure, 
(  )l  glory's  tciils,  anibilion"s  schemes, 

(  )f  clierished  love,  or  jioarded  treasuie: 
Put  to  the  couch  wliere  Childliood  lie> 

A  niore  delicious  trance  is  given, 
Lit  up  by  rays  from  seraph-eyes, 

An<l  glimpses  of  remem1)er"d  licaven  I 
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/   Ltriv    to    Roam. 

And  tlie  king-cups  and  daisies,  white  and  red, 
That  last  when  the  sweet  spring-flowers  are  fled  : 
Then  I  twine  me  wreatlis  until  I  am  drest 
Like  a  queen  of  May,  in  all  I  love  best. 

lUit  when  I  am  tired  of  that  flowery  p'ay, 

I  love  to  list  to  some  bird's  sweet  lay, 

To  the  stock-dove's  cooing,  so  soft  and  low, 

Or  the  glad,  fresh  sound  of  the  streamlet's  flow  ; 

And  sweet  are  the  thoughts  that  come  over  me  tlien. 

As  I  roam  alone  through  the  woodland  glen  ; 

For  I  think  how  great  must  His  goodness  be 

Who  yet  makes  this  earth  so  fair  to  see  ; 

Whose  is  the  freslmess,  the  brightness,  the  bloom, 

The  bird's  sweet  song,  and  the  flower's  perfume. 

Then  I  love  to  think  of  Eden's  bowers. 

Her  golden  fruits  and  her  fadeless  flowers, 

'I'hat  sprang  so  free  on  the  grassy  sod. 

Where  our  father  Adam  might  walk  with  (J(jd. 

The  garden  He  i)lanted,  oh,  mu>t  it  not 

Have  been  a  delightsome  and  favour'tl  s[)ot  I 

Thdiigh  all  earth  was  fair  in  creation's  m<jrn, 

Wliile  sin  and  sorrow  were  yet  unborn. 

Then  I  think  of  a  day  that  shall  surely  be, 

When  new  earth  and  new  heavens  our  e}es  shall  seo 

Of  a  land  of  rigiiteousness  and  of  peace, 

A  land  wh:jre  sorrow  and  sighing  shall  cease,      • 

Wlicn  that  early  bliss  shall  back  be  giseii. 

And  tliis  earth  hold  intercourse  with  heaven  ; 

l-"or  the  Lord  our  Ood  shall  yet  <lwell  with  men, 

And  the  desert  blonni  like  Lden  again  ; 

And  I  marvel,  'mid  scenes  so  fair  ti>  me, 

bn  iliinlx  linw   nuicli  fairer  eartli  //av/  shall  lie. 
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lUit  I  lay  my  tlowery  wreaths  aside 
Whenever  I  tliink  how  my  Saviour  die 
I  low  a  crown  oftliorns  was  Ilis  love's  reward, 
I'^arth's  only  offering  to  lier  Lord, 
So  meekly  hornc  on  tlie  bleedint;  brow 
Thai  a  crown  ofL^loiy  encircles  now. 
To  whom  e\ei'y  crown  l)elongs  by  rij;ht, 
l''or  lie  is  the  Lord  of  all  powei- and  mi^jlil  ; 
And  \el  His  goodness  endureth  still, 
Our  hearts  with  gla<lness  and  food  to  fill. 
And  fresh  waters  How,  and  sweet  birds  sing. 
And  llower--,  fail'  (lowers,  by  our  wavside  s|irin 
for  \\\>  lo\  ingd>;indne>s  endui'cth  ever, 
And   lli>  tender  merev  fiileth  ne\(_-i-. 
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171-  ].l-  lilUxii  ycar>  aiiil  mmc  weic  >])<-il,  /, 

l-lacli  !'1(iul;1u  new  \Mcatlis  td  Ariliiir\  head  ; 
'wclvc  lildody  fields,  witli  t;!oi'y  foui^lit. 
'i  lie  Saxmis  to  ^ulijectii  in  lirnit^du  : 
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King  Arthur  s 

Rython  the  miylity  giant  slain 

l>y  liis  good  hand,  reheved  Bretagiie  : 

The  Pictish  Gillamore  in  fight, 

And  Roman  Lucius,  own'd  his  might ; 

And  wide  were  through  tlie  world  renouiiM 

The  glories  of  his  Table  Round. 

Each  knight,  who  sought  adventurous  fame, 

To  the  bold  court  of  Britain  came, 

And  all  who  suffer'd  causeless  wrong, 

From  tyrant  proud  or  faitour  strong, 

Sought  Arthur's  presence  to  complain, 

Nor  there  for  aid  implored  in  vain. 

For  this  the  king,  with  pomji  and  pride, 

Held  solemn  court  at  Whitsuntide, 

And  summon'd  prince  and  j)eer. 
All  who  owed  homage  for  their  land, 
(^r  who  craved  knighthood  from  his  hand, 
(Jr  who  had  succour  to  demand. 

To  come  from  far  and  near. 
At  such  high  tide  were  glee  and  game 
Mingled  with  feats  of  martial  fame; 
For  many  a  stranger  champion  caine. 

In  lists  to  break  a  s]iear, 
And  not  a  knight  of  Arthur's  host, 
Save  that  he  trode  some  foreign  coast, 
But  at  the  feast  of  Pentecost 

Ijefore  him  must  a]>i)ear. 
Ah,  minstrels,  when  the  Table  Round 
Arose  with  all  its  warriors  crown'd. 
There  was  a  theme  for  bard>  to  sound 

In  triumph  to  their  slri:igl 
Fi\e  hundred  year>  are  l)a5^'ll  an<l  gone, 
But  Time  shall  draw  lii>  dying  giuan 
I'ne  he  behold  the  British  throne 

ISegirt  with  such  a  ring! 

The  heialds  name<i  tlie  ai)pointed  .ipot, 
,\>  (aerleon,  nr  Camel' it, 
(  )r  (  aiiisle  fair  and  !iee. 
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At  Penrith  now  the  feast  was  set, 
And  in  fair  Eamont's  vale  were  met 

The  flower  of  chivalry. 
There  Galaad  sate  with  manly  grace, 
Vet  maiden  meekness  in  his  face  ; 
There  Morolt  of  the  iron  mace, 

And  love-lorn  Tristrem  there  : 
And  Dinadom  with  lively  glance, 
And  Lanval  with  the  fairy  lance, 
And  Mordred  with  his  look  askance, 

Drunor  and  Bevidere. 
Why  should  I  tell  of  numbers  more  ? 
Sir  Cay,  Sir  IJamir,  and  Sir  Bore, 

Sir  Carodac  the  keen. 
«  *  *  *  * 

When  wirie  and  mirth  did  most  abound. 
And  harpers  play'd  their  blithest  round, 
A  shrilly  trumpet  shook  the  ground, 

And  marshals  clear'd  the  ring. 
A  maiden  on  a  palfrey  white. 
Heading  a  band  of  damsels  bright. 
Paced  througii  the  circle,  to  alight 

.'\nd  kneel  before  the  king. 
Arthur  with  strong  enifdion  saw 
ller  graceful  boldness  check'd  bv  awe. 
Her  di'css  like  huntress  of  the  wold. 
Her  bow  and  baldric  trappM  willi  gold. 
Her  sandaU'd  feet,  her  ankles  bare. 
And  the  eagle-plume  that  deck'd  her  hair. 
Graceful  her  veil  she  backward  flung — 
The  king,  as  from  his  seat  he  sprung. 

Almost  cried  "  Guendolen  I '' 
Put  'twas  a  face  more  frank  and  wild, 
P>et\\  ixl  tlie  woman  and  the  child, 
\\  liei'e  lc>-;  of  magic  beauty  smiled, 

Than  of  the  race  of  men  ; 
.\nd  in  tlic  forehead's  haughty  grace. 
The  lines  of  liritain's  royal  I'ace, 

I'endi-agon's,  you  might  ken. 
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Faltering,  yet  gracefully,  she  said — 
"Great  prince  !  behold  an  orphan  maid, 
In  her  departed  mother's  name, 
A  father's  vow'd  protection  claim  I 
The  vow  was  sworn  in  desert  lone, 
In  the  deep  valley  of  St.  John." 
At  once  the  king  the  suppliant  raised. 
And  kiss'd  her  brow,  her  l)eauty  praised  ; 
His  vow  he  said  should  well  be  kept. 
Ere  in  the  sea  the  sun  was  di])p'd. 

*  *  *  *  !■ 

"  Up  I  up  I  each  knight  of  gallant  cresi, 

Take  buckler,  spear,  and  brand  ! 
He  that  to-day  shall  bear  him  best 

Shall  win  my  Gyneth's  hand  ; 
And  Arthur's  daughter,  when  a  bride, 

Shall  bring  a  noble  dower  ; 
I'oth  fair  Strath-Clyde  and  Regid  wide. 

And  Carlisle  town  and  tower.'' 
Then  might  vou  hear  eacli  valiant  kniglii. 

To  ]inge  and  squire  tliat  cried, 
"  ISring  my  armour  liriglit,  and  my  cnur>er 
'Tis  not  each  day  that  a  warrior's  miglu 

May  win  a  royal  bride  !  ' 
Then  cloaks  and  caps  of  maintenance 

In  haste  aside  they  fling  ; 
The  helmets  glance,  and  gleams  the  lance. 

And  the  steal-wcaved  hauberks  ring. 
Small  care  had  they  of  their  jieaceful  aiia), 

They  might  gather  it  tliat  woldc  ; 
I-'or  brake  and  bramble  glitterM  gay 

With  ]K'arls  and  cloth  of  goM. 

Now  caracoled  the  steeds  in  air. 

Now  ]ilumes  and  ]iennons  wanton'd  fail, 

A^  all  around  the  li,-ts  so  wide 

In  jianojily  the  cliampions  ride. 

King  Arllnir  saw,  with  >tarlled  eye, 

The  flo\\cr  (jf  chivalrv  niaich  1(V. 
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The  bulwark  of  the  Christian  creed, 
The  kingdom's  shiekl  in  hour  of  need. 
Too  late  he  thought  him  of  the  woe 
Might  from  their  civil  conflict  flow  ; 
For  well  he  knew  they  would  not  part 
Till  cold  was  many  a  gallant  heart. 
His  hasty  vow  he  'gan  to  rue, 
And  Ciyneth  then  apart  he  drew  ; 
To  her  his  leading-staff  resign'd. 
Hut  added  caution  grave  and  kind. 

"  Thou  see'st,  my  child,  as  promise-hound, 
1  hid  the  trump  for  tourney  sound  ; 
Take  thou  my  warder,  as  the  queen 
And  umpire  of  the  martial  scene  ; 
Hut  mark  thou  this  :  as  beauty  bright 
Is  polar  star  to  valiant  knight. 
As  at  her  word  his  sword  he  draws. 
His  fairest  guerdon  her  applause. 
So  gentle  maid  should  never  ask 
<Jf  knighthood  vain  and  dangerous  task  ; 
And  beauty's  eyes  should  never  be 
Like  the  twin  stars  lliat  soothe  the  sea, 
And  lieauty's  l)reat]i  sliould  whisjur  peace. 
And  bid  the  storm  of  battle  cease. 
I  tell  thee  this,  lest  all  too  far 
These  knights  urge  tourney  into  war. 
Hlilhe  at  the  trumpet  let  them  go, 
.And  lairly  counter  blow  for  blow  ; 
Xo  stri|)liiigs  these  who  succour  need 
For  a  razed  helm  or  falling  steed. 
l!ut,  Clyneth,  when  the  strife  grows  warm. 
And  threatens  death  or  deadly  harm, 
Thy  sire  entreats,  thy  king  command.--. 
Thou  drop  ilie  warder  from  thy  hand.--. 
Tru>i  tlioii  thy  f;\t!icr  with  thy  file, 
Dniibi  nut  lie  choo>e  thee  fitting  male; 
-Xor  be  it  -aid,  thi-migli  (lyiictli's  jiri-lr 
\   lu.NC  .if  Arthur"-  chnplct  died." 
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A  proud  and  discontented  glow 
D'ershadow'd  Gyneth's  brow  of  snow  ; 

She  put  the  warder  by  :  - 
"  Reserve  thy  boon,  my  hege,"  she  said, 
"  Thus  chaffer'd  down  and  limited. 
Debased  and  narrow'd,  for  a  maid 

Of  less  degree  than  I. 
No  petty  chief  but  holds  his  heir 
At  a  more  honour  d  price,  and  rare, 

Than  Britain's  king  holds  me  I 
Although  the  sunburn' d  maid  for  dower 
Has  but  her  father's  rugged  tower. 

His  barren  hill  and  lea. 
King  Arthur  swore,  '  By  crown  and  swi^n 
As  belted  knight  and  Britain's  lord, 
That  a  whole  summer's  day  should  si  rive. 
His  knights,  the  bravest  knights  alive  !" 
Recall  thine  oath  I  and  to  her  glen 
I'oor  Gyneth  can  return  again  ; 
Not  on  thy  daughter  will  the  stain 
That  soils  thy  sword  and  crown  remain. 
But  think  not  she  will  e'er  be  bride 
Save  to  the  bravest,  proved  and  trie^l  ; 
I'endragon's  daughter  will  not  fear 
For  clashing  sword  or  splinter'd  spear, 

Nor  shrink  though  blood  should  lluw   , 
And  all  H)o  well  sad  Guendolen 
Hath  taught  the  faithlessness  of  men, 
That  child  of  hers  should  jjity  when 
Their  meed  they  undergo." 
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1  le  trown'd  and  sigh'd,  the  nionarcli  bold  ;  — 

•■  I  give  what  1  may  not  withlnikl  ; 

l-'or,  not  for  danger,  dread,  ov  deatii. 

Mu>t  Briti>h  .Arthur  break  his  faith. 
hue  I  inai  k,  ihy  mother's  art  ;  In  .Arthur's  l(.)\e,  in  .Vrlhur's  grace, 

h  tauglu  thee  this  relentless  jiart.  ;  (iynetli  shall  lose  a  daughter's  place.' 

:inie  her  not,   fur  >he  had  wrong  ;  :  With  that  he  turn'd  his  head  aside, 

not  to  f/usi-  in\-  faults  belong.  ;  Xor  brook'd  to  gn/e  upon  hei'  ])ride, 

,  then,  the  wanler  as  thou  wilt  ;  "  .\s  \\ith  the  truncheon  lai.sed  she  sate 

tiust  me  that  if  Ijlood  be  spilt,  ;  The  ai-liitrcss  of  mortal  fate  : 
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Nor  brook' cl  to  mark,  in  ranks  disposed, 
How  the  bold  champions  stood  opposed. 
For  shrill  the  trumpet-flourish  fell 
Upon  his  ear,  like  passing  bell  I 
Then  first  from  sight  of  martial  fray 
Did  Britain's  hero  turn  away. 

But  Gyneth  heard  the  clangour  high, 
As  hears  the  hawk  the  partridge  cry. 
Oh,  blame  her  not  I  the  blood  was  hers. 
That  at  the  trumpet's  summons  stirs  1 
And  e'en  the  gentlest  female  eye 
Might  the  brave  strife  of  chivalry 

A  while  untroubled  view  : 
So  well  accomplished  was  each  kniglil. 
To  strike  and  to  defend  in  fight. 
Their  meeting  was  a  goodly  sight, 

While  plate  and  mail  held  true. 
The  lists  with  painted  plumes  were  ^tniw  n, 
L'pon  the  wind  at  random  thrown, 
I'ut  helm  and  breastplate  bloodless  shcuu- ; 
It  seeni'd  their  feather'd  crests  alone 

Should  this  encounter  rue. 
.\nd  ever  as  the  combat  grows, 
The  trumpet's  cheery  voice  arose, 
l.il<e  lark's  shrill  song  the  llourish  (Idw-, 
Ileard  while  the  gale  of  .\pril  blow^ 

The  nierr\'  L:reenuo(;(l  ilirou<'h. 


l>ut  soon  to  earnest  grew  iheir  game, 

riie  s])ears  drew  blood,  the  swords  siiiick  llanie, 

.\nd  horse  and  man  to  ground  there  came, 

Kniglils  who  shall  rise  no  morel 
(lone  was  the  pride  the  war  that  graced, 


(  la\  shields  were  clelt,  and  crests  defaced, 
And  steel-coats  riven,  and  helms  inibraced, 

And  jK'unons  stream'd  with  goie. 
(lone,  too,  were  fence  and  fiiii-  array, 
.\nd  desperate  slreiigtli  ma<le  deadlv  wa\- 
.\t  landom  tlirougli  the  liloodv  fra\-. 


And  blows  were  dealt  w  illi  headl. 

L'nhceding  where  tliey  fell; 

.\nd  now  the  trumpet's  clamours 

Like  the  shrill  sea-bird's  wailing  ^ 

Ileard  o'er  the  w  liirliiool's  gidlin^ 

The  sink  in"  seaman's  knell  I 
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Scem'tl  in  this  dismal  hour,  that  fate 
Would  Camlan's  ruin  antedate, 

And  spare  dark  Mordrcd's  crime; 
Already  gasping  on  the  ground 
Lie  twenty  of  the  Table  Round, 

Of  chivalry  the  prime. 
Arthur  in  anguish  tore  away 
From  head  and  beard  his  tresses  grey, 
And  she,  proud  Gyneth,  felt  dismay, 

And  quaked  with  ruth  and  fear ; 
I]ut  still  she  deem'd  her  mother's  shade 
Hung  o'er  the  tumult,  and  forbade 
'Jlie  sign  that  had  the  slaughter  stay'd, 

And  chid  the  rising  tear. 
Then  Brunor,  Taulas,  Mador,  fell, 
Ilelias  the  White  and  Lionel, 

And  many  a  champion  more; 
Rochemont  and  Dinadam  are  down, 
And  Ferrand  of  the  Forest  Brown 

Lies  gasping  in  his  gore. 
Vanoc,  by  mighty  Morolt  press'd- 
Even  to  the  confines  of  the  list. 
Young  Vanoc  of  the  beardless  face 
(Fame  spoke  the  youth  of  Merlin's  race), 
O'erpower'd  at  Gyneth's  footstool  bled. 
His  heart's  blood  dyed  her  sandals  red  I 
But  then  the  sky  was  overcast, 
And  howl'd  at  once  a  whirlwind's  blast. 

And,  rent  by  sudden  throes, 
Vawn'd  in  mid  lists  the  quaking  earth, 
And  from  the  gulf — tremendous  birth  1  — 

The  form  of  Merlin  rose. 
•Sternly  the  wizard  jirophel  eyed 
The  dreary  lists  with  slaiigliler  dyed. 

And  sternly  raised  Iiis  hand  :  — 
'  Madiiij-.i,"  lij  sai<l,     "your  strife  foilu-ai 
And  thou,  fair  cause  of  mischief,  hear 

The  doom  thv  fates  demand  ! 
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Long  sliall  close  in  stony  sleep 
Eyes  for  ruth  that  would  not  weep  ; 
Iron  lethargy  shall  seal 
Heart  that  pity  scorn'd  tf)  feel. 
Vet  because  thy  mother's  art 
Warp'd  thine  unsusjMcious  heai1. 
And,  for  love  of  Arthur's  race, 
Punishment  is  Ijlent  with  grace, 
Thou  shalt  hear  thy  penance  lone 
In  the  valley  of  Saint  John, 
And  this  weird  shall  overtake  thee, 
Sleep  until  a  knight  shall  wake  tliee, 
For  feats  of  arms  as  fiir  renown'd 
As  warrior  of  the  Table  Round. 
Long  endurance  of  thy  slumber 
Well  may  teach  the  world  to  nuuibei 
All  their  woes  from  Gyneth's  pride. 
When  the  Red-Cross  champions  die 

As  Merlin  speaks,  on  (Jyneth's  eye 
Slumber's  load  begins  to  lie  ; 
Fear  and  anger  vainly  strive 
Still  to  keej)  its  light  alive. 
Twice,  with  effort  and  w  ith  ])au.ie. 
O'er  her  l)row  her  hand  she  draw.-.  ; 
Twice  her  strength  in  vain  she  trie- 
From  the  Hital  chair  to  rise  ; 
Merlin's  magic  doom  is  spoken, 
\'an()c's  deatii  must  now  be  wroki-ii. 
Slow  the  dark-fringed  eyelids  fall. 
Curtaining  each  azure  ball, 
.Slowly  as  on  summer  eves 
X'iolets  fold  their  du>l<y  lca\e--. 
Tlie  wcigiity  baton  of  command 
Now  l)cars  down  her  siid<ing  iiauil  ; 
'  'n  licr  shoulder  droo])s  lier  head  : 
Net  of  peaii  and  golden  tinead 
I'lursting,  ga\e  her  locks  lo  How 
O'er  Ik-I'  arm  and  breast  i)f  snow. 
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A  n/^  A) //ill! 

And  '-o  lo\ely  <;ecm'd  slic  theic, 
•-pell  bound  in  her  i\ory  chair, 
1  hat  hei  angrj  biie,  lepentirg, 
C  laves  stein  Merhn  foi  relenting; 
\nd  the  champions,  for  hei  sake, 
^^  ould  ngain  the  contest  -wake, 
1  ill  in  neciomantic  night 
(jyneth  \anish'd  from  their  sight. 
'^iK  ^^  \LTrR   Scot' 
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BIRDS  OF  PASSAGE. 

AT"!!  feather'd  pilgrims,  when  the  year  grows  ol  1, 

Who  on  the  dim  horizon  darkly  tlock, 
W'liile  pillar'd  clouds  hke  smoke  the  vision  mock, 

( )r  range  along  the  pented  roof. 

In  companies  so  stiff  and  cold, — 

In  flying  troops  now  wheel  aloof, 

Xow  huddle  'neath  the  frosty  eaves. 

As  if  in  you  the  spirit  grieves 

To  see  the  autumn's  waning  leaves  ; 

And  yet,  pre])aring  to  depart  to-morrow. 

Seem  reconciled  to  this  day's  sornjw  ; 

Pictures  ye  seem  of  suffering, 

As  if  our  climate  did  you  wrong  ; 
\'et  suTering  still  in  hope,  are  fresh  and  siioiig. 
With  buoyant  wing  and  twittering  song  ;  — 

(_;ive  to  my  Iieart  your  song  and  wing, 

And  I  with  you  will  fly  and  sing. 

1\E\'.      r.     Wll.l.lA.M- 


S/'A'/XG    /-/.a  1 1 'FA'S. 

'  PI  1  M   loveliest  flowers  tlie  closest  cling  to  earili. 

And  they  first  feel  the  sun  :  so  violets  blue, 

V't  the  soft  star-like  jirimrose  drench'd  in  dew, 
!  he  happiest  of  Spi'ing's  hap[)y  fragianl  birth, 
fii  geiule--l  touclic.-i  sweetest  l(_)ne^  reply  : 

Siill  humbleness,  wilh  her  low-breathed  voice, 

(  an  steal  o'er  man's  proud  heart,  and  win  hi^  clioKr 
1'  roin  earth  to  heaven  wilh  mightier  witchery 

Than  eloi|uence  or  wisdom  e'er  could  own. 
lUoom  on,  then,  in  your  shade,  contented  bloom, 

Sweet  llowei's,  nor  deem  \-oursel\es  to  al!  unknown  : 
llea\cn  knows  you,  by  wlio^e  gales  and  dew,-,  }e  thrive  ; 

They  know,  wlio  one  ilay  for  their  alterd  doom 
^hall  thank  you,  taught  by  ynu  to  aba--e  thein^eUe--  .uid 
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My  lady,  who  is  very  kind, 

To  me  will  sometimes  call, 
And  talk  of  love  with  scoftiny  min 

And  say  'tis  folly  all. 
Ah  !  words  like  these  are  finely  said 

And  may  my  lady  please. 
For  she  her  own  true-love^ias  wed, 

And  has  her  heart  at  ease. 

liiit  I  remember  well,  I  know, 

I  low  mourn'd  this  lady  yay 
When  first  my  lord  was  forced  to  g' 

To  battle  far  away. 
I'oor  lady  I   then,  1  saw  tiieni  [lart. 

Her  tears  I  saw  them  fall  : 
( )h,  then  the  true  love  in  her  heart, 

Oh,  was  it  follv  all? 


I  sit,  my  love,  to  think  on  thee. 

Look  o'er  the  Shannon  wide, 
And  fancy  I  thy  cabin  see 

The  lofty  elms  beside. 
The  Shannon's  waves  run  very  lii^^ 

The  little  boat  I  fear  : 
Xo  more  at  night  the  passage  try, 

For  winter  now  is  here. 


There's  none  like  thee,  the  king  of  all 

At  funeral  and  at  fair  ; 
My  lord's  fine  man  that's  in  the  hall 

Can  ne'er  with  thee  compare. 
Thy  iieart  is  true,  thy  heart  is  warm. 

And  so  is  mine  to  thee  ; 
And  would  my  lord  but  give  the  larni. 

How  hai^i^y  should  we  be  ! 

W.    S.MVIII. 
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I_IO\V  oft,  swccl  cliiidrcii  1  arc  yc 
l>rouglit 
I    Jj      l>y  fancy  to  tlie  eye  of  thouglit  I 

Jp    Tliou  first,  whose  active  feats  ex|)ress 
Tlie  (!a\vn  of  native  manliness; 


v|     \3      The  boyisli  nature  leaping  out 

'A    1 1      In  the  holil  step  an(l  fr'jlic  shout  ; 

While  yet  in  tlial  soft  eye  of  tliine 

'I'here  dwells  a  spirit  nioie  l)enign. 

II      With  smiles  hall'-ha^hfulness,  half-joy, 

A      So  coyly  sweet  and  ^weelly  coy; 

J      And  looks  of  shy  yet  ])layfid  grace 

ii     'il      I  )inipling  that  half-averted  face. 

rJ     A      Xor  le>s.  -ucel  liahc!    lia>t  thou  ih  . 
I'    kj 

\]  U         ^"''' 

{\     in      111  the  find  memory  nf  llic  heart  ; 
r  thou  ha.--t  many  ari>  tn  m(i\e 
yi      And  charm  eacli  secret  >pring  ofjfixe. 


The  beauty  of  the  summer  skies 
Has  settled  in  those  soft  blue  eye> ; 
The  morning's  first  faint  rosy  streak 
Has  tinged  with  red  that  velvet  cheek.    «; ji^'J.if  lA' 
And  in  that  jilacid  face  we  see 
The  charm  of  inlant  dignity; 
The  sweet  serenity  of  sold. 
Where  }et  no  waves  of  passion  r<jll ; 
The  calnmess  of  the  heart  which  seeni> 
To  dwell  among  its  own  ])ure  dreams. 
.\iid  which  as  yel  of  life  hath  pro\ed 
Hut  this—  to  love  and  to  be  loveil. 
^'e^,  ofl  belure  my  nieiUal  eye 
^  e  pa.-.s  like  tairy  \i>iiin>  b\  ; 
Hut  most  doe>  ihoiiglu  recall  the  >iglil 
\\'itne»'d  one  w  ell-i'eniendier'd  night. 
The  hoy  boide  the  nui>e  >  feel 
Had  ta"en  that  eve  his  Inwly  ^eat, 
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Calm  and  contemplative  of  mien, 

With  smile  so  cloudlessly  serene. 

And  uptum'd  look  that  sought  reply 

In  that  sweet  sister's  infant  eye. 

\Vith  air  of  pleased  protecting  love. 

And  conscious  dignity,  he  strove. 

l>v  oft-repeated  word,  to  teach 

The  just-learn'd  mysteries  of  speech  ; 

Still  mingling  with  his  lore  the  while 

rhe  sweeter  speech  of  look  and  smile. 

The  joyous  laugh,  the  fond  caress, 

The  name  of  lisping  tenderness. 

And  she,  with  answering  love  and  glee. 

Half-leaping  from  the  nurse's  knee, 

.\s  though  another  smile  to  claim  ; 

While  through  her  trembling,  panting  frani. 

Her  little  heart  so  spake  and  stirrM, 

That  every  gesture  was  a  word  ; 

Her  eyes  with  laughing  lustre  glancing, 

Her  limbs  all  bounding,  quivering,  dancing. 

In  joy  that  knew  not  bound  nor  measure 

.\  restless  ecstasy  of  pleasure. 

( )h,  \\\\o  could  gaze  ujion  the  sight, 

Xor  bless  you  with  a  dear  delight, 

.\nd  fondly  pray  that  love  like  this 

Might  crown  your  after-life  with  blis-  ! 

I'"u!l  soon  will  ]iassing  years  efface 

The  fleeting  cliarms  of  infant  grace  : 

.\nd  oft  too  soon  will  time  destro\- 

Vouth's  airy  buoyancy  of  joy. 

liut  love  is  a  diviner  thing. 

Unchanging  and  unperishing ; 

The  ]iurest  relic  left  to  tell 

(Jf  that  sweet  slate  from  which  we  fell  : 

A  foretaste  of  the  joxs  abo\e. 

And  -cnt  frnm  C.nd  -for  (  h  .d  i>  h.ve. 
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On  n  Jllcabg. 

'X'HE  blossoms  of  the  eaily  spring, 

How  fair  they  are  to  me  I 
A  garland  of  the  sweetest  thoughts, 
They  hang  on  every  tree. 

I  he  glowing  lints  of  morning  scene, 
Fresh  dews  and  stirring  air; 

i'hey  brace  for  work  my  inmost  soul, 
And  make  me  laugh  at  care. 

.\ii(l  w  hen  I  see  a  little  child, 
Ih-ighl-eyed  and  full  of  glee, 

I  can  but  thiidv,  in  our  falln  world 
What  blessed  things  there  be. 


t 
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I'lUt  blooming  spring  and  opening  niDrn, 

.\nd  childhood's  hearty  play, 
Idiey  are  but  tf)ys,  compared  with  jovi 

I  have  known  in  later  day. 

1  knew  ihec,  maid,  when  life  was  young. 

.\nd  all  was  fresh  about  tliee, 
W  hen  spring,  and  morn,  and  childhood  inn. 

l.onkM  blank  an<l  dull  without  thee. 
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lUil  that  i.'i  nought  to  the  joyous  sight 

Thou  c\cr  since  ha>t  been, 
.\^  thy  ^])iril  kept,  with  its  wiser  tlioughi- 

'I'lie  brightness  of  eighteen. 


tl 


.Some  -.oul^  lliere  are,  and  ^uch  wa^  thine. 

W'lio  nouglu  but  |iidgie>s  >how  ; 
All  through  their  life  far  belter  things 

.Still  come  than  ever  ''o. 


Such  hrmne»  and  >ucii  ieiitleriic->s 
null  CI  unbilled, 

-lining  heart, 
diall  find. 


Such  age  and  _\( 

Sase  in  thai  loviiii 

We  iie\  er  more 


\  ea,  lime  froiii  tliee  took  nought  awa 
Thai  time  hail  ever  given: 

i'.ul  tliou  well  deai'er  unlo  earth. 
Tile  neai'er  unlo  heawii 


\\'ell  iiia\  1  -a\,  1 
Thai  deare-l  aix 

,\re.  lad}-,  ne'ei'  si 
.\-.  uiiiidinL:  iiie 


ie>e  lo\eliv-.l  thing-. 

to   1110, 

lieauliful. 
oflllee.  .s.    i< 
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TO    THE  EVEXIXG    WIND. 

CPIRIT  that  l)reathest  through  my  lattice — thou 

That  cool'st  the  twilight  of  the  sultry  day — 
firatcfully  flows  thy  freshness  round  my  brow  : 

Thou  hast  been  out  upon  the  deep  at  play, 
Riding  all  day  the  wild  blue  wave  till  now, 

Roughening  their  crests,  and  scattering  high  their  spra\ 
And  swelling  the  white  sail.      I  welcome  thee 
To  the  scorch'd  land,  thou  wanderer  of  the  sea  I 

Xor  I  alone  :  a  thousand  bosoms  round 

Inhale  thee  in  the  fulness  of  delight, 
And  languid  forms  rise  up,  and  jnilses  bound 

Livelier,  at  coming  of  the  wind  of  night ; 
And,  languishing  to  hear  thy  grateful  sound, 

Lies  the  vast  inland,  stretch'd  beyond  the  sighi 
("lO  forth  into  the  gathering  shade — go  forth, 
(lods  l)lessing  breathed  upon  the  fainting  earth  ! 

(io.  rock  the  little  wood-bird  in  his  nest, 

Curl  the  still  waters,  bright  with  stars,  and  nnise 

The  wide  old  wood  from  his  majestic  rest, 
Summoning  from  the  innumerable  boughs 

The  strange,  deep  harmonics  that  haunt  his  breast  : 
Pleasant  shall  1)C  thy  way  where  meeklv  Ihjws 

The  shutting  lldwci',  and  darkling  waters  pa>s, 

And  'twixt  the  f>'er,--hadowiiifr  brandies  and  llie  Lrra^--. 


The  faint  old  man  -hall  lean  his  siUei'  head  (>'i; — but  the  circle  u\  eternal  chnnge. 

To  feel  thee:  tliou  >hall  ki>- the  child  a-lee]!.  Which  is  the  life  of  nature,  shall  rcNtoiv. 

And  drv  the  moi-~ten'd  curN  tlial  n\ei'-|iiead  With    sounds  and   scents   from  all   thv   mighty 

His  temples,  while  his  breathing  grows  more  range, 

(Icvp  :  Thee  to  th\-  birthplace  of  the  dee]i  once  more  ; 

And  they  who  stand  about  thesitk  man's  bed  Sweet  oilouis  in  the  sea-air,  sweet  and  strange. 

Shall  jov  to  listen  to  thv  distant  sweep,  Shnll  tell  the  home-sick  mariner  of  the  shore  ; 

Aixl  softly  ]iart  his  curtains  to  allow  And,  li-tt-ning  to  thy  imirnnn-,  lu'  ^hall  deem 

r!i\'  \i>it,  grateful  to  his  burning  brow.  lie  hear--  the  iii-tling  leaf  and  inmiing  stream. 

llin-  \N  I . 
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^^0  llj£   Jingcl  of   (3inbo. 

WHERETO  sliall  I  liken  thee, 

Thou  with  sunbiiylit  eyes  divine  ? 
Twilight  never  dimmeth  thee, 

Evermore  thy  sharp  eyes  shine. 
I'iiou  art  like  the  morning  star 

On  the  forelvcad  of  the  day, 
Looking  earthward  from  afar, 

When  the  night-clouds  lloat  awav. 


^^ 
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I'liou  art  like  the  sparkling  fly, 

1  )ancing  on  the  eastern  night. 
Through  a  trellised  gallery, 

Up  and  down  all  fiery  bright, 
riiou  art  like  a  starry  flower 

Hidden  in  a  mist  of  green, 
I'^-nm  beneath  a  woven  bower, 

Here  and  there  in  glimpses  seen. 

Ml  briglit  things  are  not  so  In-iglil. 

Not  so  deep  as  arc  tliine  eyes  ; 
Xot  the  hollow  blue  at  night, 

l'"ading  into  other  skies  ; 
Xot  tlie  blue  Eorgct-me-not, 

l'>iight  and  deep  altliough  it  lie  : 
Xot  tlie  rays  fi-(>m  cr}-stals  shot, 

Xoi'  the  twinkling  sea. 


l-ix  thy  full  dce]>  cye>  on  me. 

Let  nic  lose  ni\'  being  there  : 
1  ,et  nie  pass  out  into  thee 

fi-om  my  hoii--e  of  sin  and  cnie. 
SuitIv  all  lliine  innei'  soid 

Whenee  sui  h  liglils  for  ever  shiiii 
Xlu^t  with  niihl  and  sweet  eonliol 

I'lirifv  and  brighten  mine. 


( >r,  if  this  may  never  be, 

l-'i\  tliem  full  upon  tin:  still  ; 
Let  me  Ikukwv  light  fiom  thee, 

Losing  all  m\-  thought  and  will. 

•  ^Miite  absorbed,  and  emptied  (|uite. 

In  their  hHlrous  brightness  lo>t  ; 

All  m\-  Nun-hine  turned  to  nighl--- 

I'm  eontente<l  with  the  eo-t. 

Ki:v.   II.    .Ai.rcKi 
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The  Old  Eiii^lish   Gentleman. 

With  a  good  old  porter  to  relieve  tiie  old  i:)oor  at  the  gate, 
l.ike  a  fine  old  Eii'dish  irentlenian.  all  of  the  olden  time 


His  hall  scj  old  \\a>  hung  ahoiit  with  pikes,  and  guns,  and  bmvs. 
And  swords,  and  good  old  bucklers,  which  had  stood  some  tough 

blows  ; 
'Twas  there  "his  worship"  sat  in  state,  with  doublet  and  trunkdK 
And  he  quaff  d  a  cup  of  good  old  sack  to  comfort  his  old  nose. 
Like  a  fine  old  English  gentleman,  one  of  the  olden  time. 

His  custom  was,  \\hen  Christmas  came,  to  bid  his  friends  repair 
I'o  his  old  hall,  where  feast  and  ball  for  them  he  did  prepare; 
And  though  the  rich  he  entertain'd,  he  ne'er  ft)rgot  the  poor, 
\or  was  the  houseless  wanderer  e'er  driven  from  the  door 

( )f  this  trood  old  English  gentleman,  one  of  the  olden  lime 


\'el  all,  at  length,  must  bend  to  fate;  so,  like  the  ebbing  tide. 
Declining  gently  to  the  last,  this  fine  old  man  he  died; 
The  widow's  and  the  orphan's  tears  bedew'd  his  cold  grave's  side; 
And  where's  the  "scutcheon  that  can  show  so  much  the  worth  and  i>i 
Of  a  fine  ol<l  English  gentleman,  one  of  the  olden  time? 

liiit  limes  and  seasons,  though  ihey  change,  and  customs  pass  away. 
\'et  English  hands  and  l-aigli^h  hearts  will  prove  old  England's  ->ta\ 
And  though  our  coffers  mayn't  be  filled  as  they  were  wont  of  yo!\-. 
We  >lill  ha\'e  hands  tcj  fight,  if  need,  and  hearts  to  help  the  poor, 
l.ike  the  good  old  lCngli,-h  gentleman,  all  of  the  olden  time. 
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(U^yC^'     T^-^I^^  '  ^  ^'^  ''^'"^  y^-^^  o"  thee. 
All  other  thoughts  forgot; 
In  dreams  the  things  of  earth  pass  by, 

But  awake  I  heed  them  not. 
I  hear  thy  soft  breath  come  and  go, 

Thy  breath  so  lately  given, 
And  watch  the  blue  unconscious  eyes, 
Whose  light  is  pure  from  heaven. 

Infants,  by  village  hearths,  they  say. 

Through  their  first,  silent  year. 
Are  lapp'd  in  visions  dim  and  fair 

Of  all  that  waits  them  here  ; 
Hut  I  could  rather  deem  that  thou. 

Young  stranger  to  thy  lot, 
Wert  thinking  of  that  glorious  world 

Wlieie  giief  and  change  are  not. 

Care  may,  with  time,  on  me  dcscen'l. 

And  on  thy  downy  cheek 
Thy  mothers  tears  may  fall;  but  nou 

Her  mind,  like  thine,  is  weak, 
And  yet  her  heart  is  strong  and  slirr  il 

With  love,  whose  fount  lies  deep; 
1-ain  would  she  trust  its  tide  in  joy 

Might  all  lliy  being  steep! 

No  charmed  hjl  is  thine,  my  ciiild; 

l!ul  with  our  web  of  life 
riiy  :5ilver  thread  is  twined  to  shine 

'Mid  davs  of  storm  and  .-strife. 
\\>  glad  us  with  thy  dawn  of  smile>; 

And  .-h(juld  our  failh  grow  dim. 
I'd  tell  u.^  Whose  thou  art,  and  rai^e 

<  >ur  tli<>ug1u>  more  free  to  llim. 

.Sr|:M:>    ul-     (    IIII-DIK 


''  '^^ii^Q)!'^'^^^^*"^^'^ 


^ 


17 ROM  Msioiib  01  disi-,tiou^  lose 
Leonoi-x  ^tait^  it  diwii  of  ch\  , 
"How  lonj,  my  \\  ilhclin,  wilt  thou  io\e 

Docs  dLT.th  01  falsehood  ciuse  th)  sta)  ' 
Since  he  with  godhke  Fiedeuek's  poweis 

At  Pngue  had  foiemobt  daied  the  foe, 
No  tidings  cheei'd  hei  lonel)  houis, 

\o  lumoui  told  his  well  01  woe 

pi  CSS  iiid  king  alike  fitigucd, 
\ow  bade  the  stoim  of  battle  ceisc, 
Ihcii   Tims  iclcntmg,  fucndship  leagued, 

\nd  hell  d  the  bleeding  w  01  Id  \\  ith  peace 
lhe\  sing,  ihc^y  shout,  then  cvmlnls  chug 
Iheii    ^iccu  widths  \\a\c,  the}    c(  mc 
they  eomc  ! 
>aeh  war-worn  hero  comes  to  hang 
^^'ilh  trophies  his  long  w"ept-fi)r  home. 
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Wliile  from  each  bastion,  tower,  and  shed. 

Their  country's  general  blessing  showers. 
Love  twines  for  every  laurel'd  head 

His  garland  of  domestic  flowers. 
How  welcome  husbands,  sons  return'd  ! 

What  tears,  what  kisses,  greet  the  bravi 
Alone  poor  Leonora  mourn'd, 

Xor  tear,  nor  kiss,  nor  welcome  gave. 

From  rank  to  rank,  from  name  to  name, 

The  fond  inquirer  trembling  flew, 
And  none,  by  person  or  by  fame, 

Aught  of  her  gallant  Wilhelm  knew. 
When  all  the  joyous  bands  were  gone, 

Agliast  she  tore  her  raven  hair  ; 
On  the  cold  earth  she  cast  her  down. 

Convulsed  with  frenzy  and  despair. 

In  haste  tlie  affrighted  mother  flew. 

And  round  her  clasp'd  her  aged  arms  ; 
"  O  God  !  her  griefs  with  mercy  view. 

Oh,  calm  her  constant  heart's  alarms  ! "' 
"  Oh,  mother  !  past  is  past — 'tis  o'er  ; 

Nor  joy,  nor  world,  nor  hope  I  see  : 
Thy  God  my  anguish  hears  no  more  ; 

Alas  !  alas  !  oh,  woe  is  me  1 " 

"  Oh,  hear,  great  God,  with  pity  hear  ! — 

My  child,  thy  prayer  to  Heaven  address  : 
God  does  all  well  ;  'tis  ours  to  l)ear  ; 

God  gives,  liul  God  relieves,  distress."' 
"  All  trust  in  Heaven  is  weak  and  frail  ; 

God  ill,  not  \\cll,  by  mo  has  done  ; 
I  pray'd  while  ]irayers  could  yet  avail  ; 

Xow  prayers  are  vain,  for  Wilhelm"s 

"  Oh,  even  in  aflliclion's  hour 

The  Father  hears  I  lis  childreifs  cry  ; 
His  blessed  sacrament  shall  pour 

True  comfort  o"er  tliy  lui^ery."' 
"  ( )h,  nidtlicr  I  pang^  like  mine  that  burn 

What  sacrament  can  e'er  allay? 
What  sacrament  can  bid  return 

Life's  si^irit  to  the  mouldering  clay? 
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Leonora. 
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"  But  if,  my  child,  in  distant  lands, 

Unmindful  of  his  plighted  vows, 
Thy  false  one  courts  another's  bands, 

Fresh  kisses,  and  a  newer  spouse  ; 
Why,  let  the  perjured  rover  go  ; 

No  blessings  shall  his  new  love  brini. 
And  when  death  lays  his  body  low, 

Thy  wrongs  his  guilty  soul  shall  stin 

"  My  pangs  no  cure,  no  comfort  crave  ; 

Joy,  hope,  and  life  alike  I  scorn  ; 
My  hope  is  death,  my  joy  the  grave — 

Cursed  be  the  day  that  saw  me  born  I 
Sink,  sink,  detested  vital  flame. 

Sink  in  the  starless  night  of  death  I 
Not  God's,  but  Wilhelm's,  darling  name 

Shall  falter  from  my  parting  breath  I' 

"Judge  not,  great  God  !  this  erring  chik 

No  guilt  her  bosom  dwells  within  ; 
Her  thoughts  are  crazed,  her  words  are  wil 

Arm  not  for  her  the  death  of  sin  I  — 
Oh,  cliild  I  forget  thy  mortal  love, 

Think  of  God's  love  and  mercies  sweet  ; 
So  shall  thy  soul,  in  reahiis  above, 

A  l)riglu  eternal  Ijridegroom  meet."' 

'■  ( )]i,  miitlicr  I   what  is  God's  sweet  bliss  '.' 

( )h,  niotlier,  muther  I  what  is  hell'.' 
Willi  Williclm  only  there  is  bliss, 

And  without  Wiihelm  only  hell  I 
O'er  this  torn  heart,  o'er  these  sad  eyes, 

].et  the  >till  gi'ave's  long  midnight  reign 
Unless  my  hjve  that  bliss  supplies, 

Nor  earth  nor  heaven  can  bliss  contain." 

Thus  did  the  demon  of  de^jxair 

Her  "wiMer'd  sen^e  to  madness  strain, 
Thus  did  her  impious  clamours  dare 

Uternal  Wixloni  lo  arraign. 
Slio  beat  her  breast,  her  hand>  --he  wi-ung, 

Till  we^iwaid  >unk  the  car  of  Hl^Iu, 
And  coumle->--  >ta)s  in  air  were  hung. 

'I'o  gem  ;he  nuUi'oii  WL\-d->  of  iiij^dii. 


Leonora. 

Iliish  !  witli  high  tread  and  prancings  proud, 

A  war-horse  shakes  the  rattling  gate ; 
Clattering  his  clashing  armour  loud, 

Arrives  a  horseman  at  the  giate  : 
And,  hush  !  the  door-bell  gently  rings — 

What  sounds  are  those  we  faintly  hear  ? 
'Ilie  night-breeze  in  low  murmur  brings 

These  words  to  Leonora's  ear  : — 

"  Holla,  holla  !  my  life,  my  love  I 

Does  Leonora  watch  or  sleep  ? 
Still  does  her  heart  my  vows  aj^prove  ? 

Does  Leonora  smile  or  weep  ?" 
"  O  Wilhelm,  thou  !  these  eyes  for  thee 

Fever'd  with  teaiful  vigils  bum  ; 
Aye  feafand  woe  have  dwelt  with  me  : 

Oh,  why  so  late  thy  wish'd  return  ?  '" 

■'  At  dead  of  night  alone  we  ride, 

From  Prague's  far-distant  field  I  come ; 
"Twas  late  ere  I  could  'gin  bestride 

This  coal-black  barb  to  bring  thee  home." 
•'  Oh,  rest  thee  first,  my  Wilhelm,  here  I 

Bleak  roars  the  blast  through  vale  and  grove 
( )h,  come,  thy  war-worn  limbs  to  cheer 

( )n  the  soft  couch  of  joy  and  love  I" 

■■  Let  the  bleak  blast,  my  chiKl,  roar  (jn — 

Let  it  roar  on  ;  we  dare  not  slay  : 
M_\-  fierce  liarb  maddens  to  l)e  gone, 

My  spurs  are  set — away,  awa)'  I 
Mount  by  iliy  true  love's  guartlian  side; 

^^'e  should  ere  this  hav^  full  far  ^pcd  ; 
five  hundred  destined  miles  we  ride 

This  nigln  t<>  reach  our  nuptial  bed.  " 

■•<  )ur  inipiinl  be<l,  this  iii^dil  >o  dar]<. 

S(j  lale,  five  hundred  miles  to  roam  '.' 
"S'et  sounds  the  bell,  which  struck  to  mark 

That  in  one  hour  would  midniglil  coine. 
"  See  there.  ;-ee  hei'e,  the  moon  >liines  clear, 

\\'e  and  the  deail  ride  fa>t  a\\n_\'; 
I  "gage,  thougli  long  otii' \\ay  and  drear. 

\\'e  reacli  our  nuptial  bed  lo-da_v,"' 


:s= 


Leonora. 

"  Say  where  the  bed,  the  bridal  hall  ? 

What  guests  our  blissful  union  greet?" 
"  Low  lies  the  bed,  still,  cold,  and  small — 

Six  dark  boards  and  one  milk-white  sheet." 
"  Hast  room  for  me  ?"   "  Room,  room  enow  : 

Come,  mount;  strange  hands  our  feast  prepaic 
To  grace  the  solemn  rite  e'en  now, 

No  common  bridesmen  wait  us  there." 

Loose  was  her  zone,  her  breast  unveil'd, 

All  wild  her  shadowy  tresses  hung  ; 
(J'er  fear  confiding  love  prevail'd, 

As  lightly  on  the  barb  she  sprung. 
Like  wind  the  bounding  courser  flies, 

Earth  shakes  his  thundering  hoofs  beneall 
Bust,  stones,  and  sparks  in  whirlwinds  rise, 

And  horse  and  horseman  pant  for  breatli. 

I  low  swift,  how  swift,  from  left  to  right 

The  racing  fields  and  hills  recede  ! 
Iktrns,  bridges,  rocks,  that  cross  their  flight, 

\\\  thunders  echo  to  their  speed. 
"  Fear'st  thou,  my  love''  the  ukjou  shines  clear 

Hurrah  !  how  swifily  speed  the  dead  I 
The  (lead  does  Leonora  fear?" 

"  Ah,  no— but  talk  not  of  ihe  dead  :" 

^\'hal  accents  low  of  wail  and  woe 

Ha\e  mailo  yon  sliriekiiig  raven  soar 
The  ilcath-hcll  locals,  the  dirge  repeats, 

"  Tiiis  dust  to  parent  dust  restore." 
lUackeniiig  tin.;  niglu,  a  fuiieral  train 

On  a  cold  bier  a  cuft'in  brings  ; 
Their  nIow  ])ace  measured  to  a  strain 

Sad  as  the  sadtlest  night-bird  ^ing^. 

'*  This  (lu>t  to  dusi  restore,  wliat  time 

The  nrKlnight  dews  o'er  graves  are  shed 
Meanwhile  ofljrides  the  flower  and  priile 

I  can-y  to  our  luiplial  bed. 
Scxloii,  thy  >al)lc  minstrels  bring; 

Come,  priest,  tlie  eternal  bonds  to  bles^ 
.Ml  in  deep  groans  oui'  spou-als  sing. 

I'.re  we  tlie  genial  pillow  iire--s." 
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Leonora. 

The  bier,  the  coffin  disappeard, 

The  dirge  in  distant  echoes  died ; 
Quick  sounds  of  viewless  steps  are  heard, 

Hurrying  the  coal-black  barb  beside. 
Like  wind,  the  bounding  courser  flies. 

Earth  shakes  his  thundering  hoofs  beneatli ; 
Dust,  stones,  and  sparks  in  whirlwinds  rise. 

And  horse  and  horseman  pant  for  breatli. 

Mountains  and  trees  on  left  and  right 

Swam  backward  from  their  aching  vie\\' ; 
With  speed  that  mock'd  the  labouring  sight, 

Towns,  villages,  and  castles  flew. 
"  Fear'st  thou,  my  love  ?  the  moon  shines  clear 

Hurrah  !  how  swiftly  speed  the  dead  1 
The  dead  does  Leonora  fear?" 

"  Oh,  leave — oh,  leave  in  peace  the  dead  I '" 

See  where  fresh  blood-gouts  mat  the  green 

Yon  wheel  its  reeking  points  advance  ; 
There,  by  the  moon's  wan  light  half  seen, 

Grim  ghosts  of  tombless  murderers  dance. 
"Come,  spectres  of  the  guilty  dead. 

With  us  your  goblin  morris  ply; 
Come  all  in  festive  dance  to  tread, 

Lre  on  the  bridal  couch  we  lie." 

Forward  the  obedient  phantoms  push, 

Their  trackless  footsteps  rustle  near, 
\\\  sounds  like  autumn's  winds  that  rush 

Through  withering  wood  or  l^ecchwood  sere. 
With  lightning's  force  the  courser  llies, 

Earth  shakes  his  thundering  hoofs  l)eneath  ; 
Du.st,  stones,  and  sparks  in  whirlwinds  rise, 

And  ho!'->e  and  horseman  jiant  for  breatli. 
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Leonora. 

Swift  roll  the  moonlight  scenes  away, 

Hills  chasing  hills  successive  fly, 
E'en  stars  that  pave  th'  eternal  way 

Seem  shooting  to  a  backward  sky. 
"  Fear'st  thou,  my  love?  the  moon  shines  clear; 

Hurrah  !  how  swiftly  speed  the  dead  ! 
The  dead  does  Leonora  fear?" 

"  O  God  !  oh,  leave — oh,  leave  the  dead  I'" 

''•  Barl),  barb  !  methinks  the  cock's  shrill  horn 

Warns  that  our  sand  is  nearly  run  ; 
Barb,  barb  !  I  scent  the  gales  of  morn  ; 

Haste,  that  our  course  be  timely  done  ! 
Our  course  is  done ;  our  sand  is  run  ; 

The  nuptial  bed  the  bride  attends ; 
This  night  the  dead  have  swiftly  sped — 

Here,  here  our  midnight  travel  ends  !" 

Full  at  a  portal's  massy  grate 

The  plunging  steed  impetuous  dash'd  ; 
At  the  dread  shock,  wall,  bars,  and  gate 

Hurl'd  down  with  headlong  ruin  clash'd  : 
There  sheeted  phantoms  gibbering  glide 

O'er  paths  with  bones  and  fresh  skulls  strewn, 
Charnels  and  tombs  on  every  side 

(deam  dimly  to  the  blood-red  moon. 

So  while  the  night's  dread  glooms  increase, 

All  changed  the  wandering  horseman  stood; 
His  cruml)ling  tlesh  fell  jiiece  by  i')iece, 

Like  ashes  from  consuming  wood; 
Shrunk  to  a  skull  his  pale  head  glares, 

High-ridged  his  eyeless  sockets  stand, 
All  bone  his  lengthening  form  appears, 

A  dart  gleams  deadlv  from  his  hand. 
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Leonora. 


The  fiend-horse  snorts,  blue  fiery  flakes 

Collected  roll  his  nostrils  round ; 
High  reared  his  bristling  mane  he  shakes, 

And  sinks  beneath  the  rending  ground. 
Demons  the  thundering  clouds  bestride, 

Ghosts  yell  the  yawning  tombs  beneath; 
Leonora's  heart,  its  life-blood  dried. 

Hangs  quivering  on  the  dart  of  death. 


Throng'd  in  the  moon's  eclipsing  shade, 

Of  fiends  and  shapes  a  spectre-crowd 
Dance  featly  round  th'  expiring  maid, 

And  howl  this  awful  lesson  loud  : 
"  Learn  patience,  tho'  thy  heart  should  break. 

Nor  seek  God's  mandates  to  control  : 
Now  this  cold  earth  thy  dust  shall  take. 

And  Heaven  relenting  take  thy  soul  1 " 

Bt'ROIiR. 
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T~^EATH,  thou  wast  once  an  uncouth,  hideous  ihin:: 
Nothing  but  bones. 
The  sad  effect  of  sadder  groans  : 
'I'liy  mouth  was  open,  but  thou  could'st  not  sing. 

For  we  consider'd  thee  as  at  some  six 
Or  ten  years  hence; 
After  the  loss  of  life  and  sense. 
Flesh  being  turn'd  to  dust,  and  bones  to  sticks. 

We  look'd  on  this  side  of  thee,  shooting  short ; 
Where  we  did  find 
The  shells  of  fledge  souls  left  behind  ; 
Dry  dust,  which  sheds  no  tears,  but  may  extort. 

But  since  our  Saviour's  death  did  put  some  blood 
Lito  thy  face, 
Thou  art  grown  fair  and  full  of  grace. 
Much  in  rei[ue>l,  much  sought  for  as  a  good. 

For  we  do  now  lieliold  tliee  gay  and  glad 
As  at  doomsday ; 
When  souls  sliall  wear  their  new  array, 
.\nd  all  lliy  Ijones  with  l)eauty  shall  be  clad. 

Tlierefjre  wc  can  go  die,  as  sleep;  and  trust 
Half  that  we  have 
L  lUo  an  honest,  faithful  grave; 
Making  (jur  ])illoAvs  either  down  or  dusl. 


1VJ'(  M>LE  lie  \\ris,  contemning  all  things  mean, 
His  trulli  unqtic^lidn'd  and  his  soul  serene  : 
Of  no  man's  presence  Isaac  fell  afraid  ; 
At  no  man's  (juestion  Isaac  look'd  dismay'd  : 
Shame  knew  him  not,  lie  dreaded  no  disgrace; 
'i'riuh,  simple  truth,  was  written  in  his  face. 
^'et  while  the  serious  thought  his  sold  a]i])ro\ed. 
Cheerful  he  seem'd  and  gentlene»  he  hncd  ; 
To  l)li>s  domestic  he  his  heart  resignM, 
And,  with  the  fn-me>t,  had  the  fondest  mind  : 
Were  others  io}ful,  he  look'd  smiling  on. 
And  gave  allowance  wheie  he  needed  n^ne  : 
(  lood  he  refused  with  fiUui'e  ill  to  ])\\y. 
Xoi-  knew-  a  jov  that  caused  relleetion's  >'gli  ; 
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/j-(?(?f    Ashford. 

A  friend  to  virtue,  his  unclouded  breast 
Xo  envy  stung,  no  jealousy  distress'd  ; 
Bane  of  the  poor  !  it  wounds  their  weaker  mind, 
To  miss  one  favour  which  their  neighl)ours  find  :) 
Vet  far  was  he  from  stoic  pride  removed  ; 
He  felt  humanely,  and  he  warmly  loved  : 
I  mark'd  his  action  when  his  infant  died, 
And  his  old  neighbour  for  offence  was  tried  ; 
The  still  tears,  stealing  down  that  furrow'd  cheek. 
Spoke  ]iity,  jilainer  than  the  tongue  can  speak. 
If  pride  were  his,  'twas  not  their  vulgar  ]iride 
Who,  in  their  base  contempt,  the  great  deride  ; 
Nor  pride  in  learning, — though  my  clerk  agreeil, 
If  fate  should  call  him,  Ashford  might  succeed  ; 
Nor  pride  in  rustic  skill,  although  we  knew 
None  his  sujierior,  and  his  equals  {cw  :  — 
T)Ut  if  that  spirit  in  his  soul  had  ]ilace. 
It  was  the  jealous  pride  that  shuns  disgrace  ; 
A  pride  in  honest  fame,  by  virtue  gain'd. 
In  sturdy  boys  to  virtuous  lalxjurs  traiuM  ; 
I'ride,  in  the  power  that  guards  his  country's  coa^i. 
-And  all  that  Englishmen  enjoy  and  boast  ; 
I'ride,  in  a  life  that  slander's  tongue  defied. — 
In  fact,  a  noble  jiassion,  misnamed  j^riile. 

He  had  i;o  parly's  rage,  no  sect  ry's  whim  ; 
C'hri>lian  and  countryman  was  all  wilii  him  : 
'I'rue  to  hi^  chuixli  he  came  ;   no  Sunday-sin )wei 
Ke]n  him  at  home  in  that  important  hour  ; 
Xoi'  liis  firm  feet  could  one  jiersuading  sect, 
liv  tlie  strong  glare  of  their  new  light,  direct  ;  — 
'■()ii  liope,  in  mine  own  so1)er  light,   I  gaze, 
i'.ut  slundd  l)e  lilind  and  lose  it  in  your  i)la/e. 

ill  time--  severe,  when  many  a  stur<i\-  swaiii 
I''e!i  il  liis  piide,  !iis  comfort,  to  coinplain, 
[^aac  their  wants  would  soothe,   \\\^  own  would  liide. 
And  feel  in  that  liis  comforl  and  his  pride. 

At  ieiigtli  he  louiid,  wlieu  se\enly  sears  were  run, 
treiigtli  deiianel.  ami  liis  laliour  done; 
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/siitir    Asliford. 

When  he,  save  honest  fame,  relain'd  no  more. 
But  lost  his  wife  and  saw  his  chikh^en  poor  : 
'Twas  then,  a  spark  of — say  not  discontent- 
Struck  on  his  mind,  and  tiuis  he  gave  it  vent  : 

"  Kind  are  your  laws  ("tis  not  to  be  denied), 
ddiat  in  yon  house  for  ruin'd  aye  provide. 
And  they  are  just  ; — when  youny,  we  give  \<iu  all, 
And  for  assistance  in  our  weakness  call. — 
Why,  then,  this  proud  reluctance  to  be  fed. 
To  join  your  poor,  and  eat  the  parish-bi'ead '' 
Ihit  yet  I  linger,  loth  with  liim  t(j  feed 
Who  gains  Ids  jdenty  l)y  tlie  sons  of  need  ; 
He  wlio  i)y  contract  all  your  paupers  took. 
And  gauges  stomachs  with  an  an\i(jus  look  : 
On  some  old  master  I  could  well  depend. 
See  him  with  joy,  and  thank  him  as  a  friend  ; 
l>ut  ill  on  him  who  doles  the  day's  supply. 
And  counts  our  chances,  who  at  night  may  die  : 
Vet  help  me.  Heaven  I  and  let  me  not  com]iluiii 
Of  what  I  suffer.  Inn  my  fate  sustain.  " 

Such  were  his  thoughts,  and  m)  rcsign'd  he  gicv\  . 
L)aily  he  placed  the  workhouse  in  his  view  ! 
Ihit  came  not  there,  for  sudden  was  his  fate. 
He  di'opp'd,  expiring,  at  his  cottage-gate. 

T  feel  his  absence  in  the  hour>  of  prayer. 
And  \iew  hi^  seat,  and  ^igh  for  I>aac  there  : 
I  .-.ee  no  more  iho^e  white  lock>  thinly  >pread 
Rcjund  the  bald  poli^li  of  that  honour'd  head  ; 
No  more  that  awTul  glance  on  ])la_\rul  wiglu, 
Comitell'd  to  kneel  and  tremble  at  the  sight, 
To  fold  his  fnigers.  all  in  dread  the  while, 
Till  Mi.ler  A.diford  Miften'd  to  a  ^mile  : 
Xd  more  that  meek  and  suppliant  1im)]<  in  piasci', 
Xnr  tliL-  pure  faith  (t'l  give  it  forcci  ai'e  there  : — 
r>ui  he  i>  ble-l  ;  and  I  lanieni  im  mure 
A  wi>e  good  man  eniueiited  t^  lie  pM^r. 


'J^IIK  clouds  hang  thick  and  heavy  o'er  the  dee 

And  heavily,  upon  the  long  slow  swell, 
The  vessel  laboured  on  the  labouring  sea. 
The  reef-points  rattled  on  the  shivering  sail  ; 
At  fits  the  sudden  gust  howled  ominous. 
Anon  with  unremitting  fury  raged  ; 
High  rolled  the  mighty  billows,  and  the  blast 
Swept  from  their  sheeted  sides  the  showery  foam 
\'ain  now  were  all  the  seamen's  liomeward  liopo 
\'ain  all  their  skill  I — we  drove  before  the  storm. 

"['is  pleasant,  by  the  cheerful  hearth,  to  hear 
Df  tempests,  and  the  dangers  of  the  deep, 
And  pause  at  times,  and  feel  that  we  are  safe  ; 
Then  listen  to  the  perilous  tale  again, 
And,  with  an  eager  and  suspended  soul. 
Woo  terror  to  deli'dil  us.      I'ut  to  lieai- 


Tt^  ^^  tft  ^Mj^.rf  ■- •  i>..*i..^ 


The  roaring  of  tlie  raging  elements, — ■ 
To  know  all  human  skill,  all  human  strength. 
Avail  not, — to  look  round,  and  only  see 
The  mountain-wave,  incumbent  with  its  weight 
Of  waters  bursting  o'er  the  reeling  bark; — 
()  God!   this  is  indeed  a  dreadful  thing! 
And  he  who  hath  endured  the  horror  once 
( )f  sucli  an  hour,  doth  never  hear  the  storm 
Howl  round  his  home,  but  he  remembers  it, 
And  thinks  upon  the  suffering  mariner! 


WRIT'J'KX   LV  SPRING. 
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tr AV  not  these  ilowers  will  <|uickly  fatlc, 

'I'his  spring-time  soon  have  passM  a\\a_\' 
While  they  have  been,  for  me  tJiey  ma:le 
I'right  wreaths  for  many  a  distant  da\'. 

I'hank  Heaven  I   e'en  transient  things  below. 

So  lovely,  never  need  depart; 
i'he  sweetest  ihoiiglils  are  those  which  gvow 

l''rom  menioi'\'  on  the  failhlul  heart. 
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rile  daisied  spring,  the  home-like  >pot, 
The  friend  that  used  to  please  me  well. 

May  ])ass,  but  cannot  be  forgoi ; 
l,nvi.-"s  imaife  is  iiidclilile. 


^^^ 


>.-tiC-i-t'-  i  i.^  jJ'iiCUi, 


^-^^£^ 


T^  ben  tug. 

T  F  auglu  of  oaten  stop,  or  pastoral  soiii^, 

May  liope,  chaste  Eve,  to  soothe  tliy  nioJest  ear, 
Like  thy  own  solemn  springs, 
Thv  springs,  and  dying  gales ; 

Oh,  Xymph  reserved,  while  now  the  brighl-hair'd  Sun 
Sits  in  yon  western  tent,  whose  cloudy  skirls, 

With  brede  ethereal  wove, 

r)"erhang  his  wavy  bed  : 

Xow  air  is  hush'd.  save  where  the  wealv-eyed  bat. 
With  short  shrill  shriek,  tlits  by  on  leathern  wing; 

Or  where  the  beetle  winds 

His  small  l)Ut  sullen  horn. 

As  oft  he  rises  "midst  the  twilight  path. 
Against  the  pilgrim  borne  in  heedless  hum  : 

Xow  teach  me,  maid  composed. 

To  breathe  some  soften'd  strain, 

Wiiose  numbers  stealing  through  thy  darkening  vale, 
May  not  unseemly  with  its  stillness  suit. 

As,  musing  slow,  I  hail 

Thv  genial  loved  return  I 

h"or  when  thy  folding-star  arising  shows 
His  paly  circlet,  at  his  warning  lamp 

Tlie  fragrant  hours,  and  ehes 

Who  slept  in  buds  the  day. 


^%4r^ 


And  manv  a  nym]ih  who  wrcathe>  hci'  limw:^  wiili  -c 
And  ^^heds  the  freshening  dew.  and  l(.>vclier  -till. 

The  pensive  pleasures  sweet 

I'reiiare  thv  shadow v  cai'. 


^; 


Then  let  mc  r«Ae  >'inie  wil<l  and  heathy  ^ceiic, 
Or  find  xiiuc  luin  'mid^l  its  dieai'v  delN, 

\\  ]io>c  wnlK  niiii'e  awlul  nud 

]'>v  thv  rcJiLri'iii-  'dcam^. 
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Ez'cuhii:;. 

Or  if  chill  blustering  winds,  or  driving  rain, 
I'revent  my  willing  feet,  be  mine  the  hut 

That  from  the  mountain's  side 

Views  wilds  and  swelling  floods. 

And  hamlets  brown,  and  dim-discover"d  sjiires. 
And  hears  their  simple  l^ell,  antl  marks  o'er  all 

Thy  dewy  fingers  draw 

The  gradual  dusky  veil. 

While  Spring  shall  pour  his  showers,  as  oft  he  wont. 
And  bathe  thy  breathing  tresses,  meekest  I'.ve; 

While  Summer  loves  to  sport 

Beneath  thy  lingering  light ; 

Wliile  sallow  Autumn  fills  thy  lap  \\\\\\  leaves; 
Or  Winter  yelling  through  the  troublous  air, 

Affrights  thy  shrinking  train, 

And  rudely  rends  thy  robes ; 

S(^  long,  regardful  of  thy  quiet  rule, 

Shall  Fancy,  Friendsliip,  Science,  smiling  I'oace, 

Thy  gentlest  influence  own, 

And  love  thv  favourite  name  I  tdi.i  in~ 


TO    BLOSSOMS. 

1,"A1R  plc(lgc>  of  a  fruitful  Uoc 
Whv  do  ynu  fall  M)  fi-;-.' 
NOur  (late  is  not  m)  pa>l 
r>ut  _\i)u  may  ^lay  ycl  here  awhile. 
Tn  lilush  and  geiulv  >mile, 
.\nd  L'u  at  la-l. 


L: 


What  '.   were  yc  born  to  be 
An  liour  oi'  half's  delight. 
And  SI)  to  l)id  good  night '.' 

'Twas  pity  Nature  l)i(>iight  yc  f  i;ili. 
Meiel}-  to  show  your  worth, 
.\nil  lusc  you  unite. 


Hut  you  ai"e  Insely  lea\Cs,  wheie  wo 
-May  ivad  how  sOon  thing-  have 
Their  end.  though  iieei"  so  braw: 
.\nd  after  they  have  shown  tlieii'  ]~>i"idc. 
Like  you.  awliile,  they  glide 
Into  the  giaxe. 

Ilr.KKicK.    ^i^'^' 
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CZOUL,  couldst  thou,  while  on  earth  remaining 

A  child-like  frame  be  still  retaining ; 
With  thee,  e'en  here,  I  know  full  well, 
God  and  his  paradise  would  dwell. 

A  child  does  not  in  gold  or  treasure, 
Or  dazzling  pomp  of  words,  take  pleasure  ; 
For  whether  he  be  poor  or  rich 
Is  one  to  him,  he  cares  not  whicli. 

He  holds  not  men  in  admiration ; 
Nor  prince,  nor  king,  nor  lofty  station, 
Can  e'er  a  little  child  appal ; 
Yd  he  is  poor,  and  weak,  and  small. 

Still  in  his  eyes  his  soul  revealing, 
lie  dreams  not,  knows  not,  of  concealing; 
Does  all  he  does  with  single  mind, 
And  thinks  of  others  what  is  kind. 

Xo  anxious  thoughts  his  bosom  vexing, 
No  fond  conceits  his  head  perplexing, 
In  sweet  simplicity  he  lives, 
Happy  in  what  the  present  gives. 

A  child  cannot  go  any  distance, 
Nav,  cannot  stand  without  assistance  ; 
He  holds  his  mother  closely  press'd, 
And  lets  her  lead  wliere  .she  sees  be^t. 


No  project.-^  in  his  mind  combining, 
To  others"  arms  his  fate  resigning; 
He  fears  not  mischief  may  befal. 
Hut  ]\T.-iivflv  submit^  tn  all. 
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Chiliilikc    Temper. 

No  care  on  others'  things  bestowing, 
Of  others'  actions  nothing  knowing  ; 
Whate'er  before  his  eyes  is  done, 
In  innocence  he  still  looks  on. 

His  mother's  arms  his  chief  enjoyment. 
To  lie  there  is  his  loved  employment  ; 
Early  and  late  to  see  her  face, 
And  tenderly  her  neck  embrace. 

Oh,  innocence,  sweet  child's  existence  I 
This  have  I  learnt  through  God's  assistance 
He  who  possesses  thee  is  wise, 
And  valued  in  the  Almighty's  eyes. 


Lord  I  let  me,  while  on  earth  remaining, 
Such  childlike  frame  be  still  retaining ; 
With  me,  e'en  here,  I  know  full  well, 
God  and  his  paradise  will  dwell. 

Terstekgen 


tir^-^-<$' 


SUXRISE   IX   rALESTIXE. 

\~^\\.i^'\\    the  dim  east  no  vermeil  tint  was  lluii 

Thougli  llirice  the  liird  of  dawn  liis  cu:<_il  suiiy 

'i'hougli  Liglii  ali'cady  on  Amana"s  hill 

I'i)is"d  lier  licet  ]iiniun,  all  was  darkness  still. 

for  there  no  herald  star  with  doal)iruI  l)laze 

I'our>  sliatlow'd  lirightness  from  liis  dewy  ray>; 

Nor,  as  with  us,  soft  stealing  on  the  siglu 

Tlie  gradual  landscape  mellows  into  light. 

Till  -Moi'n,  all  kei'chief'tl  in  her  viigin  giev. 

('il(u\s  with  meek  smile,  and  l)hi>hes  into  day. 

]'>ut  Moining  there  with  hurried  fo(it>lcp>  lea(l> 

To  the  dark  goal  her  fiery-harnos'd  >tcc'K  ; 

.Spring-;  ^vith  one  bound  above  the  n-toiiivliM  .sky, 

I'ours  fortli  her  rushing  wheel--,  au^l  \\a\"es  her  torch 

on  hi'di.  Ri:\'.    V..    S.Mi.iii.i;v 
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t    X^ante. 


CEE  how,  like  lightest  waves  at  play,  the  airy  dancers  tleet. 

And  scarcely  feels  the  floor  the  wings  of  those  harmonious  feet  I 
r)h,  are  they  flying  shadows,  from  their  native  forms  set  free  ? 
Or  phantoms  in  the  fairy-ring,  that  summer  moonbeams  see  ? 
As,  by  the  gentle  zephyr  blown,  some  light  mist  flies  in  air — 
As  skiffs  that  skim  adown  the  tide,  when  silver  waves  are  fair, — 
So  sports  the  docile  footstep  to  the  heave  of  that  sweet  measure. 
As  music  wafts  the  form  aloft  at  its  melodious  pleasure. 
Now  breaking  through  the  woven  chain  of  tlic  entangled  dance, 
From  where  the  ranks  the  thickest  press,  a  bolder  pair  advance — 
The  path  they  leave  Ijchind  them  lost — wide  opes  the  jiath  beyond  ; 
The  way  unfolds  or  closes  up,  as  by  a  magic  wand. 
See  now,  they  vanish  from  the  gaze,  in  wild  confusion  blended  ; 
Ah,  in  sweet  chaos  whirl'd  again,  that  gentle  world  is  ended  I 
No  I — disentangled  glides  the  knot ;  the  gay  disorder  ranges  ; 
The  only  system  ruling  here,  a  grace  that  ever  changes. 
For  aye  destroy'd,  for  aye  renew'd,  whirls  on  that  fair  creation  ; 
And  yet  one  peaceful  law  can  still  pervade  in  each  mutation. 
And  what  can  to  the  reeling  maze  breathe  harmony  and  vigour. 
And  give  an  order  and  re])ose  to  every  gliding  figure, — 
That  each  a  ruler  to  himself  doth  but  himself  oI;ey, 
Vet  tlirougli  the  hurrying  course  still  keeps  his  own  ai)poiiiled  way  '.' 
Wliat,  wouidsl  thou  know?     It  is,  in  truth,  the  mighty  melody  — 
A  power  that  reigns  in  every  step,  how  wild  soe'er  it  i)e ; 
'i'liat  willi  the  measure  and  llie  tune,  as  with  a  golden  rein. 
Can  tame  the  bounding  strength  to  grace,  the  swift  de.-'ire  restrain 
.\nd  conies  the  world's  wide  iiarmony  in  vain  upon  tliine  ears, 
Tiie  stream  ofnnisic  borne  aloft  from  yonder  clioral  siilieres'.' 
And  feel'sl  tliou  not  tiie  measure  which  eternal  nature  keeps, 
Tlie  whirling  dance  fur  ever  lield  in  yonder  azm'c  deeps'' 
The  .suns  tliat  wheel  in  var)ing  maze'.'      77/(//  nnisic  thou  discernest'' 
No  I  thou  canst  honour  that  in  sport  wliicli  thou  forgetl'st  in  earnest. 


r.6 


"P  UI\  seize  thee,  ruthless  King  I 
Confusion  on  thy  banners  wait  I 
j',     Thougli  fann'd  I)y  Conquest's  crimson  wing, 
; '    Tliey  mock  tlie  air  witli  idle  state. 
]i     Helm,  nor  hauberk's  twisted  mail, 
fi    \or  e'en  thv  virtues,  tyrant  !   shall  avail 
'j    To  save  tliy  secret  soul  from  nightly  fears, 
ij    l-'i-om  Cambria's  curse,  from  Camliria's  tears  I 
•J    Such  were  the  sounds  tliat  o'er  tlie  crested  \>r\(\c 
iJ    Of  the  fir.-t  l-'.dward  scatter'd  wild  dismay, 
|ij    As  down  the  steep  of  Snowilon's  shaggy  side  '   n  F^ 

He  wound  wilh  toilsome  niaicli  his  long  array. 
Sloul  ( ilo'ster  stood  aghast  in  speechles.^  trance 
"To  arms  1"   cried  Mortimer,  and  cnuch'd 


hi,-,  i|ui\ermL;  lance 


(  >n  a  ruck,  whose  liauglity  brow 
!?     l''ro\\n>  o'er  old  Conway" .s  foaming  llood 
Koboi  in  the  -.d.le  garl  i  of  woe. 
With  linggaid  eye  the  poet  >io(,(|  ; 


i 


il 
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(Loose  his  Ijcard,  and  hoary  liair 

Stream'd,  like  a  meteor,  to  the  troubled  aii ) ; 

And  with  a  master's  hand  and  prophet's  fne 

Struck  the  deep  sorrows  of  his  lyre. 

"  Hark,  how  each  giant  oak  and  desert  cave 

Sighs  to  the  torrent's  awful  voice  beneath  I 

(J'er  thee,  O  King  I  their  hundred  arms  they  wave. 

Revenge  on  thee  in  hoarser  murmurs  l)reathe ; 

\'ocal  no  more,  since  Cambria's  fatal  day, 

To  high-born  Iloel's  harp,  or  soft  Llewellyn's  lay. 

"  Cold  is  Cadwallo's  tongue. 
That  hush'd  the  stormy  main  ; 
lirave  (Jrien  sleeps  upon  his  craggy  bed  : 
Mountains,  ye  mourn  in  vain 
Modred,  whose  magic  song 
Made  huge  Plinlinimon  bow  his  clnu:l-top]-)"<l 

head. 
(Jn  dreary  Arvon's  shore  they  lie, 
Smear'd  with  gore,  and  gliastly  pale  : 
Far,  far  aloof  tli'  affiighted  ravens  sail , 
The  famish'd  eagle  screams,  and  passe-,  1)\ 
Dear  lost  companions  of  my  tuneful  ait ' 
Dear  as  the  light  that  visits  these  sad  e\i.^, 
Dear  as  the  ruddy  drops  that  warm  m\  Ikii' 
Ve  died  amidst  your  dying  country's  lih- 
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"  Weave  the  warp,  and  weave  the  W( 
Tlic  whuling-sheet  of  Edward's  race. 
Clive  ample  room  and  verge  enough 
The  characters  of  hell  to  trace. 
Mark  the  year,  and  mark  the  night, 
When  Severn  shall  re-echo  with  affright 
The  shrieks  of  deatli  through  ISerkeley's  roofs  thai  ring: 
Shrieks  of  an  agonising  king  1 
She-wolf  of  France,  with  unrelenting  fangs. 
That  tear'st  the  howcis  of  thy  mangled  mate. 
From  thee  he  horn,  who  o'er  thy  comur\'  hangs 
The  scourge  (if  Heaven,    \\hat  terrors  riiimd  him  wait  1 
Amazement  in  his  van,  with  Flight  cnmhined  ; 
And  .Sorrow's  faded  form,  and  .Solitude  hehind. 

"  Miglity  Victor,  mighty  1  ord. 
Low  on  his  funeral  couch  he  lies  I 
No  1  it_\irg  keart,  r.o  lye  aflord 
.\  tiar  to  grace  hi-  oli.-eiiuie-. 
!>  the  >al)le  warrior  fled  '.' 
'l"li\'  soil  i>  voiK'.      lie  re--t>  amoii'r  the  dead. 
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'J  he  BarJ. 


Tlie  swarm,  that  in  the  noon-tide  beam  were  born  ? 
Cione  to  salute  the  rising  morn. 
Fair  laughs  the  morn,  and  soft  the  zephyr  blows, 
While  proudly  riding  o'er  the  azure  realm 
In  gallant  trim  the  gilded  vessel  goes ; 
Youth  on  the  prow,  and  Pleasure  at  the  helm  ; 
Regardless  of  the  sweeping  whirlwind's  sway. 
That,  hush'd  in  grim   repose,  expects  his  evening 
prey. 

"  Fill  high  the  sparkling  liowl, 
The  rich  repast  prepare ; 
Reft  of  a  crown,  he  yet  ma}'  share  the  least  : 
C'lo.sc  by  the  regal  chair 
F'ell  Thirst  and  Famine  scowl 
A  baleful  smile  upon  their  baflled  guest. 
Heard  ye  the  din  of  battle  bray, 
1  ,ance  to  lance,  and  horse  to  horse  I 
Long  years  of  havoc  urge  their  destined  course, 
And  through  the  kindred  squadrons  mow  their  way. 
\c  towers  of  Julius,  I^ondon's  lasting  shame, 
With  many  a  foul  and  midnight  murder  fed. 
Revere  his  consort's  faith,  his  father's  fame, 
And  spare  the  meek  usurpers  holy  head. 
Above,  below,  the  rose  of  snow. 
Twined  with  her  l)Iusliing  foe.  we  sjiread ; 
The  bristled  boar  in  infant  gore 
Wallows  beneath  the  thorny  shade. 
Now,  brothci'S,  bending  o'er  th"  accursed  loom, 
Stam]i  we  our  vengeance  deep,  and  ratify  his  doom." 

'•  l~,(l\\ard,  111  I  to  sudilen  faic 
(\\'eavc  we  the  Monf.      Tlie  tliieail  is  >pun.  i 
]  lalf  iif  tliy  heart  we  consecralc. 
(Tlic  web  is  \\ovc.      Tlie  \\ov\<  is  done.)  ' 
"'  Slay,  oh.  ^tayl  nor  thu>  forlorn 
Leave  me  unbless'd,  unpilied.  liere  to  inoinii  : 
In  yon  luiglit  trael<.  tliat  fires  llie  weslein  -Lie-. 
1  he}-  inch,  tlie\'  vani-h  Irom  niv  eve^. 


>: 


]!ut,  oh  I  wliai  solemn  scenes  on  Snowdon's  height 

Descending  slow  their  flittering  skirts  unroll  ! 

Visions  of  glory,  spare  niv  aching  sight  1 

^'e  unborn  ages,  crowd  not  on  my  soul  ! 

No  more  our  long-lost  Arthur  we  bewail. 

All  hail,  ye  genuine  kings  !     Britannia's  issue,  hail  I 


"  Girt  with  many  a  baron  bold, 
Sublime  their  starry  fronts  they  rear; 
And  gorgeous  dames,  and  statesmen  old. 
In  bearded  majesty  appear. 
In  the  midst  a  form  divine  ! 
Her  eye  proclaims  her  of  the  15riton-line  ; 
Ilcr  lion-]")ort,  her  awe-commanding  face, 
Attem]5er'd  sweet  to  virgin-grace. 
What  strings  symphonious  tremble  in  the  air  I 
What  strains  of  vocal  transjiort  round  her  ])lay  ! 
Hear  from  the  grave,  great  Taliessin,  hear  ; 
They  breathe  a  soul  to  animate  thy  cla\'. 
Bright  Rapture  calls,  and  soaring,  as  she  sings, 
Waves  in  the  eye  of  heaven  her  many-colourVl 
wini/s. 


:SjiiiiiS^^i^lu^i 


The  Bard. 


"  The  verse  adorn  again 
Fierce  War,  and  faithful  Love, 
And  Truth  severe,  by  fairy  Fiction  drest. 
In  buskin'd  measures  move 
Pale  Grief,  and  pleasing  Pain, 
With  Horror,  tyrant  of  the  throbbing  l)reast. 
A  voice,  as  of  the  cherub-choir, 
Gales  from  blooming  lulcn  bear; 
And  distant  warl^lings  lessen  on  my  ear, 
That  lost  in  long  futurity  expire. 
Fond,  impious  man,  think'st  thou  yon  sanguine 

cloud, 
Kaiscd  by  tliy  breath,  has  quencli'd  tlie  orb  of 

day  ? 
To-morrow  he  repairs  the  golden  Hood, 
And  warms  the  nations  with  redoubled  ray. 
Lnough  for  me  :  v/ith  joy  I  see 
The  different  doom  our  fites  assign. 
Pe  thine  despair,  and  scejiter'd  care ; 
To  triumph,  and  to  die,  are  mine." 
lie  spoke,  and  lieadlong  from   the  UKJuntain's 

height 
1  )eep  in  the  roaring  tide  he  j^lungcd  t(j  endie.is 

night. 

Gray. 
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/^II,  hush  thee,  m\  bab)- ,  thy  sue  wis  a  kniglit,    '' 

1  liy  mothei  a  lady  both  lovely  and  bright ; 
The  w  oodb  ind  the  glens  fiom  the  tov\ eis  which  we  see, 
!    They  all  are  belonging,  dear  baby,  to  thee 

Oh,  feai  not  the  bugle,  though  loudU  it  blows, 
It  Gills  but  the  wiukib  tint  guild  thy  lepo^e, 
Then  bow  s  w  ould  be  bended,  their  blades  w  ould  be  red, 
;    Eie  the  step  of  a  foemin  diiws  near  to  thy  bed. 

Oh,  hush  thee,  m)  bal)y,  the  time  soon  will  come 
\\  hen  th)  sleep  shall  be  broken  b)  tiumpet  and  drum  ; 
Then  hush  thee,  my  dailing,  take  lest  while  jou  may, 
Foi  stiife  comes  with  manhood,  and  wakm  >;  w  ith  dav. 


X)ging    ^at^er    to    Ijis    daughter. 


'T'O  me,  my  sweet  Kathleen,  the  benshee  has  cried, 

And  I  die,  ere  to-morrow  I  die ; 
This  rose  thou  hast  gather'd  and  laid  by  my  side 

Will  live,  my  child,  longer  than  I. 
My  days,  they  are  gone  like  a  tale  that  is  told — 

Let  me  bless  thee  and  bid  thee  adieu ; 
lor  never  to  father,  when  feeble  and  old, 

Was  daughter  so  kind  and  so  true. 


TJiou  hast  walk'd  by  my  side,  and  my  board  thou  hast  spread 

For  my  chair  the  warm  corner  hast  found  ; 
And  told  my  dull  ear  what  the  visitor  said. 

When  I  saw  that  the  laughter  went  round. 
Thou  hast  succour'd  me  still,  and  my  meaning  express'd, 

Wlien  memory  was  lost  on  its  way ; 
Thou  hast  pillow'd  my  head  when  I  laid  it  to  rest ; 

Thou  art  weeping  beside  me  to-day. 


■i\:l/ 


O  Kathleen,  my  love,  thou  couldst  choose  the  good  part, 

And  more  than  thy  duty  hast  done  : 
Go  now  to  thy  Dermot,  be  clasp'd  to  his  heart-  - 

lie  merits  the  love  he  has  won. 
Be  duteous  and  tender  to  him  as  to  me ; 

Look  up  to  the  Mercy-seat  then  ; 
And  passing  this  shadow  of  death  which  I  see, 

Come,  come  to  my  arms  liack  again. 


h  \  ' 


W.  Smyth. 
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'T'HOU  cheerful  Bee,  come,  freely  come 
And  travel  round  my  woodbine  bower 
Delight  me  with  thy  wandering  hum. 

And  rouse  me  from  my  musing  hour ; 
Oh,  try  no  more  yon  tedious  fields, 
Come  taste  the  sweets  my  garden  yields ; 
The  treasure  of  each  blooming  mine. 
The  bud,  the  blossom — all  are  thine. 

And,  careless  of  this  noontide  heat, 
I'll  follow  as  thy  ramble  guides  ; 

To  watch  thee  pause  and  chafe  tliy  feel. 
And  sweep  them  o'er  thy  downy  sides; 

Then  in  a  flower's  bell  nestling  lie, 

And  all  thy  busiest  ardour  ply  ; 

Then  o'er  the  stem,  though  fair  it  grow. 

With  touch  rejecting,  glance  and  go. 

Oil,  nature  kind  I  Oh,  labourer  wise  I 
That  roam'st  along  the  summer  ray, 
(ilean'st  every  bliss  thy  life  supplies, 

And  mect'st  prcpar'd  tliy  wintry  day  ; 
do,  envied,  go, — with  crowded  gates 
Tlie  hive  ihy  rich  return  awaits, — 
I'lcar  home  thy  store  in  triumph  gay. 
And  ^hanie  each  idler  on  tliv  wav. 


THE  DEVOTED. 

CZTERN  faces  \veie  around  her  bent. 

And  eyes  of  vengeful  ire, 
And  fearful  were  the  words  they  spake, 

Of  torture,  stake,  and  fire  ; 
Yet,  calmly  in  the  midst  she  stood, 

With  eye  undimm'd  and  clear, 
And  though  her  lip  and  cheek  were  white. 

She  wore  no  sign  of  fear. 

"  Where  is  thy  traitor  spouse?"  they  said  : 

A  half-form'd  smile  of  scorn, 
That  curFd  upon  her  haughty  lip. 

Was  back  for  answer  borne. 
"  Where  is  thy  traitor  spouse?"  again, 

In  fiercer  tones,  they  said. 
And  sternly  pointed  to  the  rack. 

All  rusted  o'er  with  red  ! 


Iler  heart  and  pulse  beat  firm  and  free; 

But  in  a  crimson  flood, 
O'er  pallid  lip,  and  cheek,  and  brow. 

Rush'd  up  the  burning  blood. 
She  spoke,  but  proudly  rose  her  tones. 

As  when  in  hall  or  bower. 
The  haughtiest  chiefs  that  round  her  stood 

Had  meekly  own'd  their  power. 

"  My  noble  lord  is  placed  within 

A  safe  and  sure  retreat." 
"  Now,  tell  us  where,  lliou  lady  briglit. 

As  thou  would'st  mercy  meet, — 
Nor  deem  thy  life  can  purchase  his  : 

He  cannot  'scajie  our  wrath, 
For  many  a  wanior's  \\atchfu[  eye 

Is  placed  o'er  every  path  ; 
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liut  thou  may'st  win  his  broad  estates, 

To  grace  thine  infant  heir, 
And  life  and  honour  to  thyself, 

So  thou  his  haunts  declare." 
She  laid  her  hand  upon  her  heart, 

Her  eye  flash'd  proud  and  clear, 
And  firmer  grew  her  haughty  tread — 

"  INIy  lord  is  hidden  here  I 

"  And  if  ye  seek  to  view  his  form. 

Ye  first  must  tear  away, 
From  round  his  sacred  dwelling-place. 

These  walls  of  living  clay  !" 
'I'hey  quail'd  beneath  licr  haughty  glance, 

They  silent  tum'd  aside. 
And  left  her  all  unharm'd  amidst 

Her  loveliness  and  pride. 

E.  M.  Chandler 


;?!yL 


T    WAS  a  witlicr'd,  blasted  tree. 

And  Spring's  gay  garlands  declvM  not  me 
lUit  Summer  comes,  and  round  me  throws 
I  ler  wreatlied  sweets,  lier  sylvan  rose  ; 
Iter  ivy  garland  shades  my  head, 
I  ler  l)lossoms  round  my  feet  are  spread  ; 
Tliere  tlie  bird  warliles,  and  the  bee 
Sings  at  lier  work  witli  blilliesome  glee  ; 
And  from  the  flowers  tliat  are  not  mine 
Slie  forms  her  thymy  sweets  divine  : 
Nor  shall  I  want  the  fleecy  flower 
That  Autumn  loves,  the  virgin's  l)Ower. 
And,  oh  I  wlien  Winter's  icy  air 
Mal<es  all  the  gayer  forest  bare, 
The  wilher'd  ivy  round  mv  bi'ow 
Shall  blossom  a>  it  blossoms  now. 


ON    A   MONUMENT 
LICHFIELD    CA  TIIEDRA  L . 

HIS  cannot  be  the  sleep  of  death, 
Or  sure  it  must  be  sweet  to  die, 
So  soft  this  holy  roof  beneath, 
On  such  a  quiet  couch  to  lie. 

Each  gently  pressing,  gently  prest, 
To  slumber  in  each  other's  arms, 

This  shrinking  to  her  sister's  breast 
For  shelter  from  all  earth's  alarms ; 

With  such  entire  and  perfect  trust, 
That  e'en  in  death  she  seems  to  say, 

"  I  shall  be  safe,  I  know  I  must. 
My  Ellen  holds  me  night  and  day." 

The  other,  with  maturer  grace. 

In  dawn  of  thoughtful  womanhood, 

Half  upward  turns  her  fair,  meek  face, 
As  if  an  angel  o'er  her  stood. 

As  calm  her  brow,  as  sure  her  faith, 
But  more  than  infants  use,  she  knew 

(If  right  I  guess)  of  life  and  death, 
Of  death  and  resurrection  too. 

Already  now  her  car  began 

The  depth  of  solemn  sound  to  trace, 
The  thrilling  joys  that  round  her  ran, 

When  music  fdl'd  this  holy  ])lace. 

\'on  dark-arch"d  galleries,  high  aloof, 

Tiie  glory  and  the  mystery 
Of  "long drawn  aisle"  and  vaulted  roof, 

.Already  caught  her  wondering  eye. 

--. .^-.-_-_^k: 
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On  a  Moinimeni. 

And  she  would  gaze  when  morning's  glow 
Through  yonder  glorious  panes  was  streamin 

As  if  in  every  niche  below 

Saints  in  their  glory-robes  were  gleaming. 

To  thee,  dear  maid,  each  kindly  wile 
Was  known  that  elder  sisters  know  ; 

To  check  th'  unseasonable  smile 

With  warning  hand  and  serious  brow. 

From  dream  to  dream  with  her  to  rove, 
Like  fairy  nurse  with  hermit  child, 

Teach  her  to  think,  to  pray,  to  love, 
Make  grief  less  bitter,  joy  less  wild  : 

These  were  thy  tasks  :  and  who  can  say 
What  visions  high,  what  solemn  talk, 

What  flashes  of  unearthly  day. 

Might  bless  those  infants'  evening  walk  ? 

Oft  as  with  arms  and  hearts  entwined, 
They  mused  aloud  this  twilight  hour, 

What  awful  truths  high  God  hath  shrined 
In  every  star,  and  cloud,  and  flower  ! 

But  one  day,  when  the  glorious  theme 
Seem'd  but  to  mock  their  feeble  siglit. 

As  they  look'd  up  from  earth's  dark  dream. 
To  worlds  where  all  is  pure  and  bright; 

Strong  in  the  strength  of  intancy, 

In  little  children's  wi:,dom  wise, 
They  heard  a  voice  say,  "Come  to  Me; 

Yours  is  the  kiui/dom  c^f  the  skies." 


They  speed  them  home;  one  prayer  they  breathe. 
Then  down  in  peace  together  lie  : — 

This  cannot  be  the  sleej)  of  dealh, 
(  )r  sure  it  must  be  sweet  to  die. 

Chirch    rdKTRV 
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CWEET  Brooklet,  ever  gliding 
Now  high  the  mountain  riiliny 
The  lone  vale  now  dividing, 

Whither  away '' 
"  With  pilgrim  course  I  ilow, 
Or  in  summer's  scorching  glow, 
( )r  o'er  moonless  wastes  of  snow, 

Nor  stop  nor  stay  ; 
]'"or,  oh  !  by  high  behest, 
To  a  bright  aljode  of  rest, 
In  my  parent  Hcean's  bix-ast, 

]  Jia^tcn  awav  1" 


'J 'he   Brooklet. 

Many  a  dark  morass. 
Many  a  crai^^gy  mass, 
T!iy  feeble  force  must  pass  ; 

Vet,  yet  delay  I 
"  Though  the  marsli  be  dire  and  deep 
Thougli  the  crag  be  stern  and  steep. 
( )n,  on  my  course  must  sweep, 

I  may  not  stay  ; 
For,  oh  I  be  it  east  or  west. 
To  a  home  of  glorious  rest, 
In  the  bright  sea's  boundless  Ijreast, 

I  hasten  awav  !'' 


!  ^^ 


The  warbling  bowers  beside  lliec, 
The  laughing  flowers  that  b.ide  thee 
With  soft  accord  they  chide  thee ; 

Sweet  Brooklet,  stay  ! 
"  I  taste  of  the  fragrant  tlowcis, 
I  respond  to  the  \\arl)ling  bowers, 
And  sweetly  they  charm  the  hours 

Of  my  winding  way; 
Jul  ceaseless,  slill,  in  (|iie>l 
Of  tliat  everlasting  rest, 
In  niv  iiarent"s  l)oundlcss  breast, 

I  iiasteu  awav  !  " 


Know'st  thou  that  dread  abyss 

Is  a  scene  of  bliss? 

Ah  I   rather  cling  to  this  ; 

Sweet  Brooklet,  stay  I 
"Oh,  who  shall  fitly  tell 
What  wonders  tliere  may  dwell  ?— 
That  world  of  mystery  well 

Might  strike  dismay  : 
]!ut  I  know  "tis  my  parent's  breast; 
'i'here  held,  I  must  needs  Ije  blest  ; 
And  with  joy  to  that  i)roniised  rest 

1  hasten  away  I  " 

Sir   R.   Gkam. 
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F  tliou  wouldst  find  what  holiest  men  liave  souyhl— 
Communion  with  tlie  power  of  Poesy — 
Empty  thy  mind  of  all  unquiet  thought  ; 
Lay  bare  thy  spirit  to  the  vaulting  sky 
And  glory  of  the  sunshine  :  go  and  stand 
Where  nodding  briers  sport  with  the  water-lMcak, 
Or  by  the  plashings  of  a  moonlit  creek, — 
Or  breast  the  wind  upon  some  jutting  land. 
The  most  unheeded  things  have  influences 
That  sink  into  the  soul :  in  after-hours 
We  oft  are  tempted  suddenly  to  dress 
The  tombs  of  half-forgotten  moods  with  flowers  : 
Our  own  choice  mocks  us;  and  the  sweetest  themes 
Come  to  us  without  call,  wayward  as  dreams. 

Rev.   H.   Ali'uru 
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Juigravings  and  Tinted  Plates.  Comjilete  in  4  vols.,  bound  in  cloth,  34s.;  ditto  2  vols.,  30s.; 
ditto  2  vols.,  half  calf,  full  gilt  back,  Two  Guineas;  ditto  2  vols.,  half  morocco,  full  gilt  liack 
and  e<lges,  45s. 

CASSELL'S  ILLUSTRATED  BUXYAN.  — Thf.  Pilgrim's  Progress,  Illustrated 
throughout.      Plain  cloth,  "s.  6d.  ;  full  gilt  cloth,  gilt  edges,  los.  6d.;  full  morocco  antii|ue,  2i>. 

CASSELL'S  ILLUSTRATI:D  BUNYAN.— Thf,  IIolv  War.  Uniform  in  style  with 
the  "Pilgrim's  Progress,"  at  7s.  6d.,   los.  6d.,  and  21s. 

CASSELL'S  ILLUSTRATED  ROBINSON  CRUSOIC,  beautifully  Illustrated  throughout. 
Pi.iin  cloth,   7>.  6d.;   full  gilt  clotli,  gill  edgo,    !0^.  Oil.;   inoincco  anliiiuc,  2I-. 

CASSI;LL'S  II.IA"STRATI:D  C.OLDSMITII.— Thl\'kar  of  WAKFFllLnand  PoiM.-, 
licautifully  printed  on  toned  ]-npi.-r.  and  ilkwti-alfil  throughout.  In  one  hand-oiiie  \oliune,  bound 
in  cloth.   7-.  (id.;   full  gilt  cloth,  \\itli  gill  edge--.    IO>.  6d.  ;   I'ull  nioi'occo  aiiti'jue.   2I-. 

c.\ssi:ll,  pettier,  and  (;.\lpin.  la  peli.i-:  s.\r\'.\(;i:  ^•\Rl).  e.c. 


Selection  from  Messrs.  Casseli,  Peiter,  &  Galpins  Catalogtie  of  Books. 


JEWELS  GATHERED  FROM  PAINTER  AND  POET.  A  selection  of  Poems, 
Songs,  and  Ballads,  Illustrated  in  the  highest  style  of  Art  by  F.  R.  Pickersgill,  Cope,  Dyce, 
Horsfall,  Duncan,  Selous,  Tenniel,  &c.  &c.  Superbly  printed  on  fine  thick  toned  paper,  bound 
in  cloth,  with  gilt  edges,  7s.  6d. 

BEAUTIES  OF  POETRY  AND  GEMS  OF  ART,  Illustrated  by  the  same  Artists. 
Cloth  gilt,  7s.  6d. 

FAVOURITE  POEMS  BY  GIFTED  BARDS,  Illustrated  by  the  same  Artists. 
Cloth  gilt,  7s.  6d. 

POEMS  AND  PICTURES,  comprising  the  three  preceding  Works  bound  together  in 
One  \'olume.     Very  handsomely  bound  in  extra  gilt  cloth.  One  Guinea. 

THE  ROYAL  GALLERY  OF  KINGS  AND  QUEENS.  Embellished  with  Portraits 
of  our  Elnglish  Sovereigns.  Beautifully  printed  on  toned  paper,  and  very  handsomely  bound  in 
cloth,  crown  8vo,  price  5s. 

GREAT  SERMONS  OF  GREAT  PREACHERS,  Ancient  and  :^rodern,  with  an  His- 
torical Sketch  of  the  Greek  and  Latin  Pulpit.     Third  Edition,  8vo,  cloth,  5s. 

POPULAR  PREACHERS  OF  OUR  TIME  :  their  Eloquence,  Ministry,  and 
Works.  By  J.  Johnson,  Esq.,  Author  of  "Interviews  of  Great  Men,"  "Heroines  of  our 
Time,"  &c.  &c.     Crown  8vo,  cloth,  price  5s. 

PEARLS  OF  SHAKESPEARE  :  a  Collection  of  the  most  brilliant  Passages  found  in 
his  Plays.  Illustrated  with  48  Engravings  from  Designs  by  Kenny  Meadows.  i2mo, 
handsomely  bound  in  cloth  gilt,  3s.  6d. 

CASSELL'S  ILLUSTRATED   HISTORY  OF  ENGLAND,  from  the  Eariiest  Period  to 

the  Present  Time.     Complete  in  eight  volumes,  bound  in  cloth,  6s.  each. 

LITTLE  FERNS  FOR  FANNY'S  LITTLE  FRIENDS,  with  Illustrations  by  Birkct 
Foster,  printed  in  tints.      Eifth  Edition,  crown  410,  bound  in  cloth,  with  gilt  edges,  2s.  6cl. 

THE  CHILDREN  OF  SCRIPTURE.  By  the  Author  of  "  Chicksced  without  Chick- 
weed,"  &c.  &c.,  assisted  by  the  Rev.  T.  Wilson.  Bound  in  cloth  and  Illustrated  with  eiglU 
coknired  Plates,  price  2s.  6d. 

THE  BlBLl':  STORY  I'.OOK.  The  Old  and  New  Te.stament.s,  complete  in  one  hand- 
some volume,  bound  in  cloth,  7s.  6d. 

CASSELUS  PICTURE  BOOK  FOR  THE  NURSERY.  4to,  bound  in  fancy  boards, 
price  5s. 
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